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(jboh RioHvora na bwn at Idvetpoiri «i tto S9tk 
Jasutuy 177S. His &ther wu » phyacbo, fint at 
Liverpool, and afterwards at Bath. Hia i^andbtiur 
wu rector of Stockport Id CbeduK. The eat«t« ol 
Ashton Keynes, in the connty irf Wflta, had been the 
propertjaDd reaideiice^tf btiaiiceaton liiHie the period 
of tbe Cooqaeat Hia bther-in-law waa Jtrim Atberttn, 
Esq. (^ Walton Hall, new LiTeipooL 

While atill a child, Legh KidinuHid, bj bUing from 
ft wall, had liii leg ao mneh injured that he ma rendered 
lame for life. In eonaeqnence of thig acddoit, he re- 
ceired hia eailj educati<ai at tlie hasda itf hii lather. 
He wa^ afterworda pnt nnder the eare of Hi. Beadi of 
BeadiiiKiJUid of tbe Ber. Mr. Jmee, curate cf Bland- 
ford. At the age <^ sereDteen, in Angiwt 17S9, he 
entered Tiinit; College, Cambridge. The meat flatt«iiiig 
testimonj bag been borne l^man; of hiafenoiF^tndenta, 
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ond^jf whom was Lord Lyndhuist, to the suavity of his 
maimera, and the proficiency of his soholiarship, both in 
classics and mathematics. Indeed, so zealously did he 
prosecute his studies, that his health was thereby for 
some time materially impaired. In consequence of this 
indisposition, he was precluded from engaging in the 
academical competition to which he had looked forward, 
and received what is termed an aegrotat degree. 

His great recreation was music, with both the theory 
and practice of which he was equally conversant At 
this time Mr. Bichmond became member of a select 
society for the discussion of philosophical subjects. He 
was also member of a society of musical amateurs, who, 
with the assistance of s5me hired musicians, performed 
selections from Handel, and other great composers, 
together with original pieces, some of which were after- 
wards published. 

In 1794, he wrote to his father, informing him of the 
profession to which, upon mature inquiry, he had re- 
solved to devote himsell In this letter he says : ** The 
sacred profession Is in itself, without doubt, the most 
req[)ectable and the most us^ul in which any man of 
principle and education can possibly be engaged. The 
benefits whieh it is the province of the clergyman to 
bestow on his fellow-creatures are more widely dissemi- 
nated, and are in themselves more intrinsically valuable, 
than those of every other profession or employment 
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Dnited togetta: To a cnmrieaHoQi mind, that liai of 
life appean to bette moii djgible in whidi ka nugr be 
enabled W'te the iDQii lolid good to UDkmd.'' Hk 
father was at thk time anxioos that bi> bob afaonld 
deTote himself to the l^gal pmfesrifliij but he aoon ex- 
pressed his aoqniesoenoe in the chotoe which he had 
made. In the month of June 1797, Mr. Birhwidd was 
(Hdained deacon; in the following mcmth, he took the 
degree of MjL Onthe22dof thismcmth, hewasmar 
lied to Maiy, only danghtircf James WmiaMCfcambcn, 
Esq. of the dty of Bath ; immediatelf after which, he 
proceeded to the Isle of Wight, to undertake the chains 
of the a4Joining parishes of Brsding and TaTeiland. 
He was ordained priest in Fdbniaij 1796L 

Although Mr. Bichmond entered iqNm his ]—»««*»fJ 
duties under a deep oouTiction of tiie mqw iisib flity at- 
tached to their perfonnance, yet he was not tiien fnfly 
alive to those ideas of their moBBentona iDportmee 
which he was kd shortly afterwards to entertain. The 
occasion of this diaage of mind was the perusal of 
'< Wflbeif<»oe'8 PiacUcal View of (%ristianity;'--a book 
whidi has been instrumental in taming many from the 
error of theur ways, and in building them up in the fidth 
ofthegospd. Before this time, his creed was orthodox, 
and his morals ineproadiaUe in the eyes of men ; yet 
now he was led, not to rest satisfied with the dogmas of 
a mordy speculatiYe theology, or the precepts and duties 
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of a worldly morality, kit to devote himself, soul and 
body, to the faithful service of that Master whose am- 
bassadoor he was. His views of religion were completely 
changed; he felt, what he had but partially experienced 
before, the utter corruption of his nature ; his alienation 
from Gk>d; and his need of that atonement, through 
which alone sin can be pardoned, and the sinner justified. 
He deToted his time and talents to the study of the 
Scriptures. He at the same time examined the writings 
of the British and Foreign Reformers ; and the result 
of the inquiry was the strengthening of his convictions 
in, and his attachment to the truth which he professed. 
To use his own words, it was to the accidental meeting 
of Wilberforce's book that he was " indebted originally 
for those solid views of Christianity on which he rested 
his hope for time and eternity." In memory of him, 
whom he called his spiritual father, and also as a token 
of private friendship, one of his sons was named Wilber- 
force. 

The change which had now been wrought upon the 
heart of Mr. Richmond was not long in producing its 
natural effects. Having experienced the power of re- 
deeming grace upon his own soul, he embraced every 
opportunity of doing good to the souls of others. His 
whole nature was now consecrated to the cause of Christ 
and his gospel, and his ministerial duties were discharged 
with a zeal and faithfulness but too seldom displayed by 
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those in his station. His public ministrations were 
remarkable for tiieir powerful elucidation of the doc- 
trines, and enforcement of the precepts of the gospel. 
The cardinal tenets of our faith were the constant 
theme of his discourses; and the effects produced by 
them were exemplified in the oonyersion of many to the 
truth as it is in Jesus. He Visited firom house to house, 
and thus had many opportunities of fiuniliarly expound- 
ing the Holy Scriptures, as also of suiting his remarks 
to the circumstances of individual finmiliflB in his parisL 
Every Saturday the children of the neighbourhood 
repaired to him for instruction ; and the memoir of Little 
Jane records the good that in one case resulted from 
these meetings. He paid a weekly visit to the hamlet 
of Bainbridge, situated about two miles from the parish 
church. Upon all such occasions he invariably delivered 
a discourse, and administered to the spiritual comfort of 
the aged or the infirm. In 1801, a society was formed 
at Brading under his direction, the object of which, as 
set forth in the regulations, was to explain the Scrip- 
tures, the Liturgy, and select religious books, to give 
friendly advice and exhortation, to direct their religious 
progress, and to join in prayer to Qod for his blessing 
upon them, their £unilies, their neighbours, their country, 
and the Church of Christ throughout the world. He 
further made himself particularly useful to the soldiers 
who were occasionally quartered in that neighbourhood 
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The name of Legh Bichmond is associated in the 
minds of all with the tracts which go under his name. 
They bear honourable testimony to the success which 
crowned his labours, while at the same time they stand 
unrivalled, as displaying the graces of style, and a fine 
sympathy with nature, — ^and as making these attractive 
qualities all subservient to the advancement of scriptural 
truth and practical religion. The scene of the three is 
laid in the sphere of his labours at this period. We 
shall allude to them afterwards, as they were not pub- 
lished till a subsequent period of his life. 

In 1801, Mr. Bichmcmd was appointed to preach the 
annual sermon at Bath, on cruelty to animals, in terms 
of the will of the latp Rev. Henry Bradly. The sermon 
was published by request His diary at this period 
cannot fail to convince the reader of the great power 
which religion exerted over every action of his life, and 
even almost every thought of his heart. He appears 
before us in the light of a true Christian and a devoted 
minister. 

In 1805, Mr. Bichmond left his present charge, to 
assist the Rev. Mr. Fry, then chaplain to the Lock 
Hospital in London. The step was taken in conse- 
quence of the inadequacy of his present living to meet 
the demands of faia young and increasing family. A 
few weeks after entering upon the duties of his new 
charge, the rectoiy of Turvey in Bedfoirdshire became 
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vacant l^ tiie deaUi of the Rev. Erasmus Middleton, 
author of the '' Bipgraphia ETangelica.'^ Mrs. Fuller, 
the patroness of the benefice, requested tiie late Ambrose 
Serle, author ci the '* HorsB Solitarise," and other works, 
to recommend a person qualified for the oflSoa Mr, 
Serle, who at that time regularly attended the Lock 
Hospital Chapel, at once fixed upon Mr. Ridmiond. 
He at first refused to accept tiie nomination, nor was it 
without great dificulty that he was finally persuaded 
to intimate his acquiescence in tiie proposal He was 
inducted by his friend Mr. Fry on the dOth July 1806u 
His fibmily took up their residence at the parsonage in 
the month of October. The village oi Turvey is situated 
between Bedford and Olney, being about dght miles 
from the one, and four from the other. At this place 
he was equally distinguished as in the scene of his for- 
mer labours, for the zeal and faithftdness with which he 
discharged all the duties of the ministerial office. In 
additicm to the services of the Sabbath, he lectured on 
the Tuesday evenings in some one or other of the cot- 
tages of his poor parishioners, and also on the Friday 
evenings fn the church. He officiated weekly at the 
work-house, and met his communicants on the Saturday 
preceding the monthly Sacrament. He infused new 
life into the Sabbath school, which had been opened by 
his predecessors, and was the means of esta bl is hin g a 
Friendly Society in the village, which was of qkoX 
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service in promoting the temporal interests of his 
flock. 

At this period Mr. Richmond, notwithstanding his 
many other professional avocations, commenced his work 
on " The Fathers of the English Church," consisting of 
judicious selections from the more valuable of their 
writings, and designed to give a view of the doctrines 
held by the Beformers. The work contains extracts 
from the writings at Tindal, Bidley, Latimer, Granmer, 
Hooper, Bradford, Jewell, and others, and has been long 
admired as a proof of the extensive research, the great 
impartiality, and the discriminating judgment of its 
authcHT. 

From this period, 1809, Mr. Richmond took an active 
interest in the wdfiBure of the various Christian societies 
whose claims were then being pressed upon the public 
attention. Amomg these, we may specify the British 
and Foreign Bible Society, the Church Missionary 
Society, the Society for Promoting Christianity among 
the Jews, the Prayer-book and Homily Society (for 
distributing these books in the navy), with many others. 
He was ever i)eady, both in private and public, to plead 
the cause of these institutions; and we cannot doubt 
that his exertions, under God, contributed greatly to 
their advancement and prosperity. Indeed there was 
no scheme of usefulness which did not find a steady 
Mend and a powerful advocate in the rector of Turvey. 
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Kvery action of his life betokened his anxious desire to 
benefit his fellow-men ; and this he did, not in a spirit 
of sectarian bigotry, but of truly Catholic and Christian 
philanthropy. Ko one prayed more fervently than he 
for the spread of the gospel, and no one exerted himself 
more in the use of the means necessary for the accom- 
plishment of this object 

In 1814, he undertook a tour through part of Bn^and, 
on behalf of the above-mentioned societies. He pled 
their cause with great success at Derby, Mandiester, 
Halifax, Huddersfield, Bradford, Leeds, Doncastor, 
Kuaresborough, Nottingham, Northampton, &c. The 
labour which he had to undergo during this tour was 
very great, but to him it was more than repaid by the 
results which flowed from his exertions. Fortunately 
for himself, he had great duality in extemporaneous 
preaching, and many of his friends expressed surprise at 
the diversified manner in which he handled subjects 
having necessarily so much in common. The collecting 
of money was with him only a secondary object — what 
he most aimed at being, the diffusion of a missionary 
spirit, which he well knew to be the real secret of success 
in all undertakings of the kind. 

Legh Ridmiond's tracts made their appearance at 
this time in the SooUuh Ouardian (oi 1810-11-12. 
In 1814, they were united into one volume, and published 
under the title of the *' Annals of the Poor." Thciz 
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popularity was unexampled in this country ; and after 
being in^sented to the Tract Society, with which he was 
now connected, they were translated into most of the 
continental languages. Many instances came within 
the knowledge of the author, of the good they had 
done; and doubtless their salutary influence was felt by 
hundreds more, of whom the author had never heard. 
It wem superfluous to say anything in praise of produc- 
tions, to which the unanimous suffrage of the religious 
public has assigned a place among the most interesting 
and useful contributions to the Christian literature^f 
our country. 

In 1814, Mr. Richmond was appointed one of the 
chaplains of the late J>uke of Kent, who was honourably 
distinguished as the patron and friend of many of the 
Christian societies whose cause Mr. Richmond had so 
powerfully advocated. His Royal Highness distin- 
guished him by many marks of regard, until the period 
of his death. 

The tender spirit of Mr. Richmond was at this time 
severely tried, first by the alarming illness of Mrs. Rich- 
mond, who, however, unexpectedly recoveced ; then by 
the premature intelligence, fbllowed shortly afterwards 
by the melancholy occorrence of the death of his son 
Nugent, who had gone to sea; and further by some 
pecuniary embarrassments arising from the sale of his 
work on " The Fathers of the English Church.** Owing 

(51) 
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to the exertions of his Mends in forwarding the sale of 
the work, the whole deht was liquidated. In 1818, Mr. 
Richmond visited the Westmoreland lakes ; and in 1820, 
he made a tour which he had long meditated to Soot- 
land. His letters, while from home on these occasioiis, 
hetoken a vivid appreciation of the beauties and grandeur 
of natural scenery, and an equal power in describing 
what he thus saw and felt. Thej evince, moreover, amid 
much playfulness, that pervading spirit of Christianity 
which in his case was blended with the most common 
occurrences of life. They show at the same time great 
shrewdness and depth of observation, connected with the 
social state of the people with whom he came in contact 
This journey was undertaken mainly for the purpose of 
pleading the cause of the societies before mentioned, 
and was the means of making him acquainted with 
many whose friendship he ever afterwards cultivated. 
Among many interesting drcumstanoes connected with 
this tour, there was one which deserves especial notice; 
and that was the great anxiety manifested by him to 
procure something like adequate q[>iritual instruction 
for the inhabitants of lona. He often preached to the 
poor islanders, and exerted himself in other ways to 
promote to the utmost their spiritual welfiue. It is not 
difficult to conceive that,— with his love for all that was 
beautifdl in nature, and his sympathy with those associa- 
tions which impart interest to the spot having but few 
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natural attractions, while they serve to enhance the 
beauty of the very furest scenes,— even his piety, pure 
and ardent as it was, should bum with a brighter flame 
among those venerable ruins of ancient grandeur, and 
literature, and religion. The erection of a school-house 
was one result of his labours. 

The death of his mother in 1819 formed the occasion 
of his addressing a series of letters to his children, which 
are at once a beautiful tribute to her memory, and a 
proof that she had a son who returned her all that filial 
aflfection which her virtues were fitted to inspire. We 
pass over the p^od that intervened between 1819 and 
1825, with the single remark, that though during these 
years there occurred no striking events to arrest the 
attention of the biographer, yet that their memory is 
hallowed by those labours of lore with which his whole 
existence was identified ; for truly during this, as every 
other p^od of his life, he went about doing good. In 
January 1825, he met with a seTere bereavement in the 
death of his son Wilberfcsce. Consumption had sapped 
the vigour of his constitution; and while the father 
mourned oyer the loss with aU the tenderness of an 
affectionate paient, yet he manifested at the same time 
that i;»iiit of re8ign«ti<m which became one whose heart 
was so deeply imbued with the principles of genuine 
Christianity. He had eonsolation vouchsafed to him, 
in the recollection that his son's dying hours had been 
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cheered by the influence of that £uth in Christ which 
can alone support the soul amid the agonies of dissolu- 
tion. His parishioners and friends showed the tenderest 
sympathy for his loss on this occasion, and the most 
anxious desire to aUeviate his sorrow. 

In 1826, Mr. Richmond took part in the Apocryphal 
CoDtroversy, though there was nothing that gare him 
more pain than those dissensions which have so much 
disturbed the peace, and the unity, and the general wel- 
fare of the Church. At first he was inclined to think 
that the Apocrypha should be circulated al<Hig with the 
sacred writings, but latterly he changed his opinion, and 
advocated its exclusion. The last public labours in 
which he engaged were in the autumn of this year, in 
attending the Norwich Anniversaries. After doing so, 
he went to Cromer in Norfolk, for the benefit of the 
searbathing. For some time previously he had been 
labouring under an afifection of the lungs ; but the change 
of scene made such a favourable impression on him, that 
he returned in health. The change, however, was only 
temporary. His last appearance in the pulpit was in 
the beginning of March 1827. His text in the morning 
was from CoL iiL 2,—- *' Set your affections on things 
above;" and in the afternoon he preached from Ps. 
cxix. 62, 53, — " I remembered thy judgments of old, 
Lord; and have comforted mysell Horror hath 
taken hold upon me, because of the wicked that forsake 
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thy law." Both sermons are stated to have been un< 
usually impressive. 

From that time he became gradually weaker: his 
symptoms assumed an aggravated form, and it soon 
became manifest to all that his sickness was unto death. 

He died on the 8th May 1827, aged fifty-five years. 

♦ * * * * 

Mr. Richmond was buried in the church of Turvey, 
in the same vault that contained the remains of his 
beloved Wilberforoe and his two in&nt sons. The 
funeral ceremony was imposing and solemn, his parish- 
ioners having taken this last opportunity of testifying 
their respect for him who had done so much for them. 
The funeral sermon was preached by the Rev. Thomas 
Fry, his old and valued fiiend. In compliance with the 
wish of Mr. Richmond several years previous to his 
death, the text was in Rom. viL 24, 25, — ** wretched 
man that I am ! who shall deliver me from the body 
of this death ? I thank God, through Jesus Christ our 
Lord." 

A monument has been erected to his memory in the 
parish church of Turvey, bearing the following inscrip- 
tion, which well delineates the leading features of his 
character: — 

" Sacred to the Memory of the Rev. Legh Richmond, 
A.M., 22 yean Rector of this parish. Endowed with 
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superior talents, his highest aim was to consecrate them 
to the service of his God, and to hallow the attainments 
of the scholar, by devoting them to the glory of his 
Lord and Master. To amiableness of disposition and 
simplicity of character, he united fervency of zeal and 
holiness of life; eminently blending the charities of 
earth with the graces of heaven. He preached with 
fidelity the grace of God in Christ Jesus, and exempli- 
fied and adorned by his practice the doctrine which he 
taught. After many years of unwearied exertion and 
extensive usefulness, he died with a hope fall of immor- 
tality. May 8, 1827, aged 55 years, leaving a widow and 
eight surviving children to mourn the irreparable loss 
of an afifectionate relative ; the parish, that of a £uth- 
ful and endeared pastor; and the Church of Qod, the 
too early removal of one of its brightest omamenta" 




THE 

DAIRYMAN'S DAUGHTER. 



PART I. 

It is a delightful employment to disooTer and trace the 
operations of divine grace, as they are manifested in 
the dispositions and lives of Gk)d's real children. It is 
peculiarly gratifying to observe how frequently among 
the poorer classes of mankind the sunshine of men^ 
beams upon the heart, and bears witness to the image 
of Christ which the Spirit of God has impressed there- 
upon. Among such, the sincerity and simplicity of the 
Christian character appear unencumbered by those ob- 
stacles to spirituality of mind and conversation which 
too often prove a great hinderance to those who live in 
the higher ranks. Many are the difficulties which 
riches, worldly consequence, high connections, and the 
luxuriant refinements of polished society, throw in the 
way of religious profession. Happy indeed it is (and 
some such happy instances I know) where grace has so 
strikingly supported its conflict with natural pride, self- 
importance, the allurements of luxury, ease, and worldly 
opinion, that the noble and mighty appear adorned with 
genuine poverty of spirit, self-denial, humble-minded- 
nesB, and deep spirituality of heart 
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But, in general, if we want to see religion in its'.most 
simple and pure character, we must look for it among 
the poor of this world who are rich in faith. How often 
is the poor man's cottage the palace of God ! Many can 
truly declare that they have there learned the most 
valuahle lessons of fidth and hope, and there witnessed 
the most striking demonstrations of the wisdom, power, 
and goodness of God. 

The character which the present narrative is designed 
to introduce to the notice of mj readers is given from 
real lift and eirctmutancu. I first became acquainted 
with her by receiving the following better, which I tran- 
seribe from the original now before me : — 

" Rbv. Sir, 

" I take the liberty to write to you. Pray 
excuse me, for I have never spoken to you. But I once 

heard you, when you preached at church. I believe 

you are a fiuthful preacher to warn sinners to flee from 
the wrath that will be revealed against all those that 
live in sin, and die impenitent. Pray go on in the 
strength of the Lord. And may he bless you, and crown 
your labour of love with success, and give you souls for 
your hire 1 

'< The Lord has promised to be with those whom he 
calls and sends fortii to preach his word, to the end of 
time ; for without him we can do nothing. I was much 
rejoiced to hear of those marks of love and affection to 
that poor soldier of the S. D. militia. Surely the love of 
Christ sent you to that poor man. May that love ever 
dwell richly in you l^ faith. 1 may it constrain you to 
seek the wandering souls of men with the fervent desire 
to spend and be spent for his gloiy ! May the unction 
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of the Holy Spirit attend the word spoken by yoa idth 
power, and convey deep oonyiction to the hearti of yoor 
hearers! May many of them experience the dirine 
thange of being made new creatures in Christ ! 

'* Sir, be fervent in prayer with God for the con- 
version of sinners. His pow» is great, and who can 
withstand it? He has promised to answer the prayer 
of fiaith, that is put up in his Son's name. ' Ask what 
ye will, it shall be granted you.* How this should 
strengthen our fiuth, when we are taught by the word 
and the Spirit how to pray! that sweet inspiring 
hope ! how it lifts up the fiiinting spirits, when we look 
over the precious promises of God ! What a mercy if we 
know Christ and the power of his resurrection in our 
own hearts ! Through fiftith in Christ we rejoice in hope, 
and look up in expectation of that time drawing near 
when all shall know and fear the Lord, and when a 
nation shall be bom in a day. 

'* What a happy time when Chiisfs kingdom shall 
come ! Then shall ' his will be done on earth as it is in 
heaven.' Men shall be daily fed with tiie manna of his 
love, and delight themselves with the Lord all the day 
long. Then what a paradise below they will eigoyi 
How it animates and enlivens my soul with vigour to 
pursue the ways of God, that I may even now bear 
some humble part in giving glory to God and the 
Lamb! 

'' Sir, I began to write this on Sunday, being detained 
from attending on public worship. My dear and only 

sister, living as a servant with Mrs. ^ was so ill, that 

I came here to attend in her place and on her. But now 
she is no more. 

'* I was going to entreat jrou to write to her in answer 
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to this ; she being convinced of the evil of her past life, 
and that she had not walked in the ways of God, noi 
sought to please him. But she earnestly desired to do 
so. This makes me have a comfortable hope that she is 
gone to glory, and that she is now joining in sweet con- 
cert with the angelic host in heaven to sing the wonders 
of redeeming love. I hope I may now write, ' Blessed 
are the dead that die in the Lord.' 

** She expressed a desire to receive the Lord's supper, 
and commemorate his precious death and sufferings. I 
told her, as well as I was able, what it was to receive 
Christ into her heart ; but as her weakness of body in- 
creased, she did not mention it again. She seemed 
quite resigned before she died. I do hope she is gone 
from a world of death and sin to be with God for ever. 

*' Sir, I hope you will not be offended with me, a poor 
ignorant person, to take such a liberty as to write to you. 
But I trust, as you are called to instruct sinners in the 
ways of God, you will bear with me, and be so kind to 
answer this ill-wrote letter, and give me some instruc- 
tion. It is my heart's desire to have the mind that was 
in Christ, that when I awake np in his likeness then I 
may be satisfied. 

" My sister expressed a wish that you might bury her. 
The minister of our parish, whither she will be carried, 
cannot come. She will lie at , She died on Tues- 
day morning, and will be buried on Friday or Saturday 
(whichever is most convenient to you), at three o'clock 
in the afternoon. Please to send an answer by the 
bearer, to let me know whether you can comply with 
this request 

" From your unworthy servant, 

" Elizabeth W ." 
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I was much struck with the simple and earnest strain 
of devotion which this letter breathed. It was but iu- 
difierently written and spelt But this the rather tend- 
ed to endear the hitherto unknown writer, as it seemed 
characteristic of the union of humbleness of station with 
eminence of piety. I felt quite thankful that I was 
favoured with a correspondent of this description ; the 
more so, as such characters were at that time very rare 
in the neighbourhood. I have often wished that epis- 
tolary intercourse of this kind were more encouraged 
and practised among us. I have the greatest reason to 
speak well of its effects both on myself and others. 
Communication by letter as well as by oonyeraation 
with the pious poor, has often been the instrument 
of animating and reviving my own heart ilk the 
midst of duty, and of giving me the most profitable 
information for the general conduct of the ministerial 
office. 

As soon as the letter was read I inquired who was 
the bearer of it. 

" He is waiting at the outside of the gate, sir;" was 
the reply. 

I went out to speak to him, and saw a venerable old 
man, whose long hoary hair and deeply wrinkled coun- 
tenauce commanded more than common respect He 
was resting his arm upon the gate, and tears were 
streaming down his cheeks. On my approach he made 
a low bow, and said,— 

'* Sir, I have brought you a letter from my daughter ; 
but I fear you will think us very bold in asking you to 
take so much trouble." 

" By no means," I replied; " I shall be truly glad to 
oblige you and any of your funily in this matter, pro- 
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vided it be qmte agieeaUe to the minister of your 
puish.** 

*' Sir» he told me yesterdij that he should he yei^ 
glftd if I eoold procure some gentleman to come and 
httiy mj ]K>or diild for him, as he lives fire miles off, 
and has paiticQlar business on that day: so when I 
tdd my ^daughter, she asked me to come to you, 
sir, and bring that letter, whidi would explain the 
matter." 

I desired him to oome into the house, and then 
said,*^ 

** What 18 your occupation?" 

** Sir, I have lived most of my days in a little cottage 

at f six mUes from here. I have rented a few acres 

of ground, and k^t some cows, whidi, in addition to 
n^ daj4aboury has been the means of supporting and 
bringing up my fianOy." 

** >yhat &mily have you?" 

^ A wife, now getting Tocy aged and helpless ; two 
sons, and one daughter; for my (Aha poor dear diild is 
just departed out of this wid^ed worid." 

*' I hope for a better." 

*' I hapt so toa Poor thing, she did not use to take 
to sudi good ways as her sister; bat I do bdieve that 
ber sislo's manno' of tallang with bar b^ore she died 
was the means of saving her souL What a mocy it ia 
to bare sudi a diild as mine is! I noTer thought about 
my own soul seriously till she, poor giri, begged me to 
flee from the wntth to come." 

"* How old are you!" 

" Near seyenty, and my wifo is older. We are getting 
old and almost past our labour; but oor danghttt has 
1^ a good place, iriiere she lived in snrvioey on puipose 
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to oome home and take care of us and o<ar Stde dairf. 
Aud a dear, datifdl, affectioMte giil At is.* 

" Was she always so?" 

" No, sir; when she was yerj joaog, she was aD fat 
the world, and pleasoie, and dress, and eompBDj. In- 
deed we were all reiy ignonnt, and thoogiit if we Uxk. 
care for this life, and wronged nobody, we Aaald be 
sure to go to hearen at last My daogbtoi were both 
wilful, and, like ouiaelTes, stiangen to the ways of God 
and the word of his giaee. But the eldesi of them west 
out to senrioe, and some yean ago she heard a senmn 

preached at church, by a grtitlwnan thai was going 

to , as chaplain to the colony, and froai that tiiM 

she seemed quite another oeatmeL She began to lend 
the Bible, and became sober and steady. The int tiae 
she returned home afterwaids to see ns, At binn,hl ws 
a guinea which she had sated froai her wagea, and 
as we were getting oU, she was sure we should 
help; adding, that she did not wish to spend il in fine 
clothes, as she used to do, only to fted pride and THBty. 
She said she would zather show g r aiitud e to her dear 
father and mother, beeaose Ghnst had shovii mdi 
mercy to her. 

'' We wondered to hear her talk, and took greal de- 
light in her company; for her tenq^ and befaanonr 
were so humUe and kind, she seemed so desiro u a to do 
us good both in soul and body, and waa so ^floent fram 
what we had erer seen her befin, tibt carriesi ami 
ignorant as we had been, we began to think there most 
be something real in rdigion, or it never coold alter a 
person so mudi in a little tim& 

'' Her youngest sister, poor sool! used to fauig|i and 
ridicule her at that tune, and said her head was toned 
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with her new ways. * No, sister,' she would say, * not 
my ?ieadj hut I hope my ?ieari is turned from the love 
of sin to the love of God. I wish you may one day 
see, as I do, the danger and vanity of your present 
condition.' 

" Her poor sister would reply, * 1 do not want to hear 
any of your preaching ; I am no worse than other people, 
and that is enough for me.'—* Well, sister,' Elizabeth 
would say, ' if you will not hear me, you cannot hinder 
me from praying for you, which I do with all my 
heart' 

" And now, sir, I believe those prayers are answered. 
For when her sister was taken ill, Elizabeth went to 

Mrs. 's to wait in her place, and take care of hen 

She said a great deal to her about her soul, and the 
poor girl began to be so deeply affected and sensible of 
her past sin, and so thankful for her sister's kind be- 
haviour, that it gave her great hopes indeed for her sake, 
When my wife and I went to see her as she lay sick, she 
told us how grieved and ashamed she was of her past 
life ; but said, she had a hope through grace that her dear 
sister's Saviour would be her Saviour too ; for she saw 
her own sinfulness, felt her own helplessness, and only 
wished to cast herself upon Christ as her hope and sal- 
vation. 

" And now, sir, she is gone, and I hope and think 
her sister's prayers for her conversion to God have been 
answered. The Lord grant the same for her poor father 
and mother's sake likewise !" 

This conversation was a very pleasing commentaiy 
upon the letter which I had received, and made me 
anxious both to comply with the request and to become 
acquainted with the writer. I promised the good 
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Dairyman to attend on the Friday at the appointed 
hour; and after ^some more conversation respecting 
his own state of mind under the present trial, he went 
away. 

He was a reverend old man; his furrowed cheeks, 
white locks, weeping eyes, hent shoulders, and feehle 
gait, were characteristic of the aged pilgrim. As he 
slowly walked onward, supported hy a stick, which 
seemed to have heen the companion of many a long 
year, a train of reflections occurred, which I retrace 
with pleasure and emotion. 

At the appointed hour I arrived at the church ; and, 
after a little while, was summoned to the church-yard 
gate to meet the funeral procession. The aged parents, 
the elder brother, and the sister, with other relatives, 
formed an affecting group. I was struck with the 
humble, pious, and pleasing countenance of the young 
woman from whom I had received the letter. It bore 
the marks of great seriousness without affectation, and 
of much serenity mingled with a glow of devotion. 

A circumstance occurred during the reading of the 
Burial Service, which I think it right to mention, as one 
among many testimonies of the solemn and impressive 
tendency of our truly evangelical Liturgy. 

A man of the village, who had hitherto been of a very 
careless and even profligate character, went into the 
church through mere curiosity, and with no better pur- 
pose than that of vacantly gazing at the ceremony. He 
came likewise to the grave, and during the reading of 
those prayers which are appointed for that part of the 
service, his mind received a deep, serious conviction of 
his sin and spiritual danger. It was an impression that 
never wore off, but gradually ripened into the most 

'51) 3 
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satisfjActory evidence of an entire change, of which I 
had many and long-continued proofis. He always re- 
ferred to the Burial Service, and to some particolar 
sentences of it, as the clearly ascertained instrument of 
bringing him, through grace, to the knowledge of the 
truth. 

The day was therefore one to be remembered. Re- 
membered let it be by those who love to hear " the 
short and simple annals of the poor.*' 

Was there not a manifest and happy connection be- 
tween the circumstances that providentially brought the 
serious and the careless to the same grave on that day 
together ? How much do they lose who neglect to trace 
the leadings of God in providence, as links in the chain 
of his eternal purpose of redemption and grace ! 

** While infidels may scoli; let us adore 1** 

After the service was concluded, I had a short con- 
versation with the good old couple and their daughter. 
She told me that she intended to remain a week or two 
at the gentleman's house where her sister died, till 
another servant should arrive and take her sister's 
place. 

'' I shaU be truly obliged,'* said she, '* by an oppor- 
tunity of conversing with you, either there or at my 
father^s when I return home, which will be in the 
coarse of a fortnight at the furthest I shall be glad 
to talk to you about my sister, whom you have just 
buried.'' 

Her aspect and address were highly interesting. I 
promised to see her veiy soon ; and then returned home, 
quieUj redecung on the dicumstances of the funeral at 
vhkh I had been engaged. I biassed the God of tlie 
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poor, and prayed that the poor might become rich in 
faith, and the rich be made poor in spirit. 



PART IL 

A SWEET solemnity often possesses the mind whilst 
retracing past intercourse with departed friends. How 
much is this increased when they were such as lived 
and died in the Lord ! The remembrance of former 
scenes and conversations with those who, we believe, 
are now enjoying the uninterrupted happiness of a 
better world, fills the heart with pleasing sadness, and 
animates the soul with the hopeful anticipation of a day 
when the glory of the Lord shall be revealed in the 
assembling of all his children together, never more to 
be separated. Whether they were rich or poor while 
on earth is a matter of trifling consequence : the valu- 
able part of their character is, that they are *' kings and 
priests unto Gk)d;" and this is their true nobility. In 
the number of now departed believers, with whom I once 
loved to converse on the grace and glory of the kingdom 
of Gk)d, was the Dairyman's daughter. 

About a week after the funeral, I went to visit the 

family at , in whose service the younger sister had 

lived and died, and where Elizabeth was requested to 
remain for a short time in her stead. 

The house was a large and venerable mansion. It 
stood in a beautiful valley at the foot of a high hilL It 
was embowered in fine woods, which were interspersed 
in every direction- with rising, falling, and swelling 
grounds. The manor-house had evidently descended 
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tHrough a long line of ancestry, from a distant period 
of time. The Gothic character of its original architec- 
ture was still preserved in the latticed windows, adorned 
with carved divisions and pillars of stonework. Several 
pointed terminations also, in the construction of the 
roof, according to the custom of our forefathers, fully 
corresponded with the general features of the building. 

One end of the house was entirely clothed with the 
thick foliage of an immense ivy, which climbed beyond 
customary limits, and embraced a lofty chimney up to 
its very summit Such a tree seemed congenial to the 
walls that suppcnrted it, and conspired with the antique 
fashion of the place to carry imagination back to the 
days of our ancestors. 

As I approached, I was led to reflect on the lapse of 
ages, and the successive generations of men, each in their 
turn occupying lands, houses, and domains; each in their 
turn also disappearing, and leaving their inheritance to 
be enjoyed by others. David once observed the same, 
and cried out, " Behold, thou hast made my days as an 
handbreadth, and mine age is as nothing before thee: 
verily every man at his best state is altogether vanity. 
Surely every man walketh in a vain show ; surely they 
are disquieted in vain: he heapeth up riches, and 
knoweth not who shall gather them." 

Happy would it be for the rich if they more frequently 
meditated on the uncertainty of all their possessions, 
and the frail nature of every earthly tenure. " Their 
inward thought is, that their houses shall continue for 
ever, and their dwelling-places to all generations : they 
call their lands after their own names. Nevertheless, 
man being in honour abideth not : he is like the beasts 
that perish. This their way is their folly; yet their 
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posterity approve their sayings. Like sheep they are 
laid in the grave; death shall feed on them ; and their 
beauty shall consume in the grave from their dwelling.*' 

As I advanced to the mansion, a pleasing kind of 
gloom overspread the front: it was occasioned by the 
shade of trees, and gave a characteristic effect to the 
ancient fabric. I instantly recollected that death had 
veiy recently visited the house, and that one of its pre- 
sent inhabitants was an affectionate mourner for a de- 
parted sister. 

There is a solemnity in the thought of a recent death, 
which will associate itself with the veiy walls frt)m 
whence we are conscious that a soul has just taken its 
flight to eternity. 

After passing some time in conversation with the 
superiors of the family, in the course of which I was 
much gratified by hearing of ihe unremitted attention 
which the elder sister had paid to the younger during 
the illness of the latter, I received likewise other testi- 
monies of the excellency of her general character and 
conduct in the house. I then took leave, requesting 
permission to see her, agreeably to the promise I had 
made at the funeral, not many days before. 

I was shown into a parlour, where I found her alone. 
She was in deep mourning. She had a calmness and 
serenity in her countenance which exceedingly struck 
me, and impressed some idea of those attainments which 
a further acquaintance with her afterwards so much 
increased. 

She spoke of her sister. I had the satis£Eu:tion of 
finding that she had given very hopeful proofis of a 
change of heart before she died. The prayers and 
earnest exhortations of Elizabeth had been blessed to a 
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happy effect She descrihed what had passed vnth snch 
a mixture of sisterly affection and pious dependence on 
the mercy of God to sinners, as convinced me that her 
own heart was under the influence of *^ pure and unde- 
filed religion." 

She requested leave oecaaionaUy to correspond with 
me on serious suhjects, stating that she needed much 
instruction. She hoped I would pardon the liberty 
which she had taken by introducing herself to my notice. 
She expressed a trust that the Lord would overrule 
both the death of her sister and the personal acquaint- 
ance with me that resulted from it, to a present and 
future good, as it respected herself, and also her parents, 
with whom she statedly Uved, and to whom she ex- 
pected to return in a few day& 

Finding that she was wanted in some household duty, 
I did not remain long with her, but left her with an 
assurance that I proposed to visit her parents very 
shortly. 

" Sir," said she, " I take it very kind that you have 
condescended to leave the company of the rich, and con- 
verse with the poor. I wish I could have said more to 
you respecting my own state of mind. Perhaps I shall 
be better able another time. When you next visit me, 
instead of finding me in these noble walls, you will see 
me in a poor cottage. But I am happiest when there. 
Once more, sir, I thank you for your past kindness to 
me and mine, and may God in many ways bless you 
for it 1" 

I quitted the house with no small degree of satisfac- 
tion, in consequence of the new acquaintance which 1 
had formed. I discovered traces of a cultivated as well 
as a spiritual mind. I felt that religious intercourse 
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with those of low estate may he rendered eminently 
useful to others, whose outward station and advantages 
are far ahove their own. 

How often does it appear that " God hath chosen the 
weak things of the world to confound the things which 
are mighty ; and base things of the world, and things 
which are despised, hath God chosen, and things which 
are not, to bring to nought things that are : that no 
flesh should gloiy in his presence !*' 

It was not unfirequently my custom, when my mind 
was filled with any interesting subject for meditation, to 
seek some spot where the beauties of natural prospect 
might help to form pleasing and useful associations. I 
therefore ascended gradually to the very summit of the 
hill adjoining the mansion where my visit had just been 
made. Here was placed an elevated sea-mark : it was 
in the form of a triangular pyramid, and built of stone. 
I sat down on the ground near it, and looked at the 
surrounding prospect, which was distinguished for beauty 
and magnificenee. It was a lofty station, which com- 
manded a complete circle of interesting objects to engage 
the spectator's attention. Southward the view was 
terminated by a long range of hills, at about six miles 
distance. They met to the westward another chain of 
hills, of which the one whereon I sat formed a link, and 
the whole together nearly encompassed a rich and fruit- 
ful valley, filled with corn-fields and pastures. Through 
this vale winded a small river for many miles: much 
cattle were feeding on its banks. Here and there lesser 
eminences arose in the valley ; some covered with wood, 
others with com or grass, and a few with heath or fern. 
One of these little hiDs was distinguished by a parish 
church at the top, presenting a striking feature in the 
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lantlscape. Another of these elevations, situated in tho 
centre of the vallej, was adorned with a venerable holly- 
tree, which has grown there for ages. Its singular 
height and wide-spreading dimensions not only render 
it an object of curiosity to the traveller, but of daily 
usefulness to the pilot, as a mark visible from the sea, 
whereby to direct his vessel safe into harbour. Villages, 
churches, country-seats, farm-houses, and cottages, were 
scattered over every part of the southern valley. In 
this direction also, at the foot of the hill where I was 
stationed, appeared the ancient mansion which I had 
just quitted, embellished with its woods, groves, and 
gardens. 

South-eastward I saw the open ocean, bounded only 
by the horizon. The sun shone, and gilded the waves 
with a glittering light that sparkled in the most bril- 
liant manner. More to the east, in continuation of that 
line of hills where I was placed, rose two downs, one 
beyond the other; both covered with sheep, and the sea 
just visible over the furthest of them, as a terminating 
boundary. In this point ships were seen, some sailing, 
others at anchor. Here the little river which watered 
the southern valley finished its course, and ran through 
meadows into the sea, in an eastward direction. 

On the north the sea appeared like a noble river, 
varying from three to seven miles in breadth, between 
the banks of the opposite coast and those of the island 
which I inhabited. Immediately underneath me was a 
fine woody district of country, diversified by many pleas- 
ing objects. Distant towns were visible on the opposite 
shore. Numbers of ships occupied the sheltered station 
which this northern channel afforded them. The eye 
roamed with delight over an expanse of near and remote 
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beauties, which alternately caught the observation, and 
which harmonized together, and produced a scene ol 
peculiar interest. 

Westward the hills followed each other, forming seve- 
ral intermediate and partial valleys, in a kind of undu- 
lations, like the waves of the sea; and, bending to the 
south, completed the boundary of the larger valley before 
described, to the southward of the hill on which I sat 
In many instances the hills were cultivated with com 
to their very summits, and seemed to defy the inclem- 
ency of the weather, which, at these heights, usually 
renders the ground incapable of bringing forth and 
ripening the crops of grain. One hill alone, the highest 
in elevation, and about ten miles to the south-westward, 
was enveloped in a cloud, which just permitted a dim 
and hazy sight of a signal-post, a light-house, and an 
ancient chantry, bmlt on its summit. 

Amidst these numerous specimens of delightful scen- 
ery I found a mount for contemplation, and here I 
indulged it 

** How much of the natural beauties of Paradise still 
remain in the world, although its spiritual character has 
been so awfully defaced by sin ! But when divine grace 
renews the heart of the fallen sinner. Paradise is re- 
gained, and much of its beauty restored to the souL 
As this prospect is compounded of hill and dale, land 
and sea, woods and plains, all sweetly {>lended together, 
euid relieving^ each other in the landscape; so do the 
gracious dispositions wrought in the soul produce a 
beauty and harmony of scene to which it was before a 
stranger." 

I looked towards the village in the plain below, where 
the Dairyman's younger daughter was buried. I retraced 
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the 8unx>le solemnities of the funeral I connected tl^e 
principles and conduct of her sister with the present 
probably happy state of her soul in the world of spirits, 
and was greatly impressed with a sense of the import- 
ance of family influence as a means of grace. " That 
young woman/' I thought, " has been the conductor of 
not only a sister, but perhaps a father and mother also, 
to the true knowledge of Gtod, and may, by the divine 
blessing, become so to others. It is a glorious occupation 
to win souls to Christ, and guide them out of Egyptian 
bondage through the wilderness into the promised 
Canaan. Happy are the families who ore walking 
hand in hand together, as pilgrims, towards the hea- 
venly country. May the number of such be daily in« 
creased!". 

Casting my eye over the numerous dwellings in the 
vales on my right and leffc, I could not help thinking, 
" How many of their inhabitants are ignorant of the 
ways of God, and strangers to his graee! May this 
thought stimulate to activity and diligence in the cause 
of immortal souls ! They are precious in God's sight — 
they ought to be so in ours." 

Some pointed and affecting observations to that effect 
recurred to my mind as having been made by the young 
person with jsiiom I had been just conversing. Her 
mind appeared to be much impressed with the duty of 
speaking and acting for God *' while it is day," conscious 
that 'Hhe night cometh, when no man can work." 
Her laudable anxiety on this head was often testified to 
me afterwards, both by letter and conversation. What 
she felt herself, in respect to endeavours to do good, she 
happily communicated to others with whom she corre- 
sponded or conversed. 
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Time would not permit my continuing so lohg in the 
enjoyment of these meditations, on this lovely mount of 
observation, as my heart desired^ On my return home I 
wrote a few lines to the Dairyman's daughter, chiefly 
dictated by the train of thought which had occupied my 
mind while I sat on the hilL 

On the next Sunday evening I received her reply, of 
which the following is a transcript : — 

" Sunday, 

" Ret. Sir, 

** I am this day deprived of an opportunity of 
attending the house of God, to worship him. But, gloiy 
be to his name, he is not confined to time or place. I 
feel him present with me where I am, and his presence 
makes my paradise ; for where he is, is heaven. I pray 
God that a double portion of his grace and Holy Spirit 
may rest upon you this day; that his blessing may 
attend all your faithful labours ; and that you may find 
the truth of his word assuring us that wherever we 
assemble together in his name, there is he in the midst 
to bless eveiy waiting soul. 

'' How precious are all his promises ! We ought never 
to doubt the truth of his word. For he will never deceive 
us if we go on in Mth, always expecting to receive what 
his goodness waits to give. Dear sir, I have felt it veiy 
consoling to read your kind letter t<Hlay. I feel thank- 
fid to God for ministers in our church who love and fear 
his name: there it is where the people in general look 
for salvation ; and there may they ever find it, for Jesus 
sake ! May his word, spoken by you, his chosen vessel 
of grace, be made spirit and life to their dead souls! 
May it come from you as an instrument in the hands of 
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God, as sharp arrows from a strong archer, and strike a 
death-blow to all their sins! How I long to see the 
arrows of conviction fasten on the minds of those that 
are hearers of the word, and not doers! sir, be am- 
bitious for the glory of God and the salvation of souk! 
It will add to the lustre of your crown in glory, as well 
as to your present joy and peace. We should be willing 
to spend and be spent in his service, saying, 'Lord, 
may thy will be done by me on earth, even as it is by 
the angels in heaven.' So you may expect to see his 
face with joy, and say, * Here am I, Lord, and all the 
souls thou hast given me.' 

*' It seems wonderful that we should neglect any op- 
j)ortunity of doing good, when there is, if it be done 
from love to God and his creatures, a present reward of 
grace, in reflecting that we are using the talents com- 
mitt^ to our care, according to the power and ability 
which we receive from him. God requires not what 
he has not promised to give. But when we look back, 
and reflect that there have been opportunities in which 
we have neglected to take up our cross and speak and 
act for God, what a dejection of mind we feel! We 
are then justly filled with shame. Conscious of being 
ashamed of Christ, we cannot come with that holy 
boldness to a throne of grace, nor feel that free access 
when we make our supplications. 

" We are commanded to provoke one another to love 
and good works ; and where two are agreed together in 
the things of God, they may say, — 

* And if oar fellowahip below 

In Jesus be so sweet, 
What heights of rapture shall we know 
When round the throne we meeil * 
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" Sir, 1 hope Mrs. and you are both of one heart 

and one mind. Then you will sweetly agree in all things 
that make for your present and eternal happiness. 
Christ sent his disciples out, not singly, but two and 
two, that they might comfort and help each other in 
those ways and works which their Lord commanded 
them to pursue. 

'* It has been my lot to have be^ alone the greatest 
part of the time that I have known the ways of God. I 
therefore find it such a treat to my soul when I can 
meet with any who love to talk of the goodness and 
love of God, and all his gracious deahngs. What a 
comfortable reflection, to think of spending a whole 
eternity in that delightfiQ employment! to tell to lis- 
tening angels his love ' immense, unsearchable!' 

*^ Dear sir, I thank you for your kindness and con- 
descension in leaving those th^t are of high rank and 
birth in the world, to converse with me, who am but a 
servant here below. But when I consider what a high 
calling, what honour and dignity, God has conferred 
upon me, to be called his child, to be bom of his Spirit, 
made an heir of glory, and joint heir with Christ ; how 
humble and circumspect should I be in all my ways, as 
a dutiful and loving child to an affectionate and loving 
Father ! When I seriously consider these things, it fills 
me with love and gratitude to God ; and I do not wish 
for any higher station, nor envy the ridi. I rather pity 
them, if they are not good as well as great. My blessed 
Lord wafl* pleased to appear in the form of a servant, 
and I long to be like him. 

" I did not feel in so happy a frame of conversation 
that day, nor yet that liberty to explain my thoughts 
which I sometimes do. The fault must have been all in 
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myself; for there was nothing in you but what seemed 
to evidence a Christian spirit, temper, and disposition. 
I very much wished for an opportunity to converse with 
you. I feel very thankful to God that you do take up 
the cross, and despise the shame : if you are found Mth- 
ful, you will soon sit down with him in glory. 

" I have written to the Rev. Mr. , to thank hun 

for permitting you to perform the burial service at 

over my dear departed sister, and to tell him of the kind 
way in which you consented to do it. I should mention 
that your manner of reading the service on that day had 
a considerable effect on the hearers. 

" Pray excuse all faults, and correct my errors. I ex- 
pect in a few days to return home to my parents' house. 
We shall rejoice to see you there. 

" From your humble servant in Christ, 

" E W ." 

It was impossible to view such a correspondent with 
indifference. I had just returned from a little cottage 
assembly, where, on Sunday evenings, I sometimes 
went to instruct a few poor &milies in one of the ham- 
lets belonging to my parish. I read the letter, and 
closed the day with thanksgiving to God for thus en- 
abling those who fear his name to build up each other in 
fear and love. 

Of old time, " they that feared the Lord spake often 
one to another ; and the Lord hearkened, and heard it, 
and a book of remembrance was written before him for 
them that feared the Lord, and that thought upon his 
name." 

That book of remembrance is not yet dosed. 
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PART in. 

Tns mind of man is like a moving picture, supplied with 
objects not only from contemplation on things present, 
but from the firuitful sources of recollection and antici- 
pation. 

Memory retraces past events, and restores an ideal 
reality to scenes which are gone by for ever. They live 
again in revived imagery, and we seem to hear and see 
with renewed emotions what we heard and saw at a 
former period. Successions of such recollected circum- 
stances often form a series of welc(Hne memorials. In 
religious meditations, the memoiy becomes a sanctified 
instrument of spiritual improvement. 

Another part of this animated picture is furnished by 
the pendl of Hope. She draws encouraging prospects 
for the soul, by connecting the past and the present 
with the future Seeing the promises afar off, she is 
persuaded of their truth, and embraces them as her 
own. 

The Spirit of God givos a blessing to both these acts 
of the mind, and employs them in the service of religion. 
Every faculty of body and soul, when considered as a 
part of "the purchased possession" of the Saviour, 
assumes a new character. How powerfully does the 
apostle on this ground urge a pfea for holy activity and 
watchfulness ! " What ? know ye not that your body is 
the temple of the Holy Ghost which is in you, which ye 
have of God, and ye are not your own ? For ye are 
bought with a price ; therefore glorify God in your body, 
and in your spirit, which are (Jod's." 
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The Christian may derive much profit and enjoyment 
from the use of the memory as it concerns those trans- 
actions in which he once bore a part In his endeavours 
to recall past conversations and intercourse with deceased 
friends, in particular, the powers of remembrance greatly 
improve by exercise. One revived idea produces another, 
till the mind is most agreeably and usefully oocupied 
with lively and holy imaginations. 

" Lnll'd in the countless chambers of the brain, 
Onr thoughts are Ilnk'd bj manj a hidden chain. 
Awake but one, and lol what myriads rise I 
Each stamps it Image as the other fliea. 
Eadi, as the varied ayeniies of sense 
Delight or sorrow to the soul dispense, 
Brightens or fades; yet all, with sacred art^ 
Control the latent fibres of the heart** 

May it please God to bless, both to the reader and the 
writer, this feeble attempt to recollect some of the com- 
munications which I once enjoyed in my visits to the 
Dairyman's dwelling. 

Very soon after the receipt of the last letter, I rode 
for the first time to see the family at their own house. 
The principal part of the road lay through retired, nar- 
row lanes, beautifully overarched with groves of nut and 
other trees, which screened the traveller from the rays 
of the sun, and afforded many interesting objects for ad- 
miration, in the flowers, shrubs, and young trees, which 
grew upon the high banks on each side of the road. 
Many grotesque rocks,' with little trickling streams of 
water occasionally breaking out of them, varied the re- 
cluse scenery, and produced a romantic and pleasing 
effect. 

nere and there the more distant prospect beyond was 
observable through gaps and hollow places on the road- 
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side. Lofty hills, with many signal-posts, obelisks, and 
light-houses on their summits, appeared at these inter- 
vals ; rich oom-fieids were also visible through some of 
the open places; and now and then, when the road 
ascended a hill, the sea, with ships at various distances, 
was seen. But for the most part shady seclusion, and 
objects of a more minute and confined nature, gave a 
character to the journey, and invited contemplation. 

How much do they lose who are strangers to serious 
meditation on the wonders and beauties of nature ! 
How gloriously the God of creation shines in his works! 
Not a tree, or leaf, or flower, not a bird or insect, 
but it proclaims in glowing language, " God made 
me." 

As I approached the village where the good old Dairy, 
man dwelt, I observed him in a little field, driving his 
two cows before him towards a yard and hovel which ad- 
joined his cottage. I advanced very near him without 
his observing me, for his sight was dinL On my calling 
out to him, he started at the sound of my voice, but 
with much gladness of heart welcomed me, saying, 
" Bless your heart, sir, I am glad you are come : we 
have looked for you every day this week." 

The cottage door opened, and the daughter came out, 
followed by her aged and infirm mother. The sight of 
me naturally brought to recollection the grave at which 
we had before met Tears of affection mingled with the 
smile of satisfaction with which I was received by these 
worthy cottagers. I dismounted, and was conducted 
through a neat little garden, part of which was shaded 
by two large overspreading elm-trees, to the house. 
Decency and order were manifested within and without 
No excuse was made here, on tlie score of poverty, for 
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confusion and uncleanliness in the disposal of their little 
household. Everything wore the aspect of neatness and 
propriety. On each side of the fire-place stood an old 
oaken arm-chair, where the venerahle parents rested 
their weary limhs after the day's lahour was oyer. On a 
shelf in one comer lay two Bibles, with a few religious 
books and tracts. The little room had two windows: 
a lovely prospect of hills, woods, and fields, appeared 
through one ; and the other was more than hidf obscoied 
by the branches of a vine which was trained across it ; 
between its leaves the sun shone, and cast a cheerful 
light over the whole place. 

" This," thought I, " is a fit residence for piety, peace, 
and contentment. May I learn a fresh lesson for ad- 
vancement in each, through the blessing of God on this 
visit." 

" Sir," said the daughter, " we are not worthy that 
you should come under our roof. We take it very kind 
that you should travel so feu: to see us." 

" My Master," I replied, " came a great deal ftirthcr 
to visit us poor sinners. He left the bosom of his Father, 
laid aside his glory, and came down to this lower world 
on a visit of mercy and love ; and ought not we, if we 
profess to follow him, to bear each other's infirmities, 
and go about doing good as he did ?" 

The old man now entered, and joined his wife and 
daughter in giving me a cordial welcome. Our conver- 
sation soon turned to the loss they had so lately sus- 
tained. The pious and sensible disposition of the 
daughter was peculiarly manifested, as well in what she 
said to her parents as in what she more immediately 
addressed to myself I had now a further opportunity 
of remarking the good sense and agreeable manner which 
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aocompanied her expressions of devotedness to Qod, and 
love to Christ for the great mercies which he had be- 
stowed upon her. During her residence in different 
gentlemen's families where she had been in service, she 
bad acquired a superior behaviour and address; but 
sincere piety rendered her very humble and nnajumming 
in manner and conversation. She seemed anxious to 
improve the opportunity of my visit to the best purpose 
for her own and her parents' sake ; yet there was no- 
thing of unbecoming forwardness, no self-confidence or 
conceitedness in her conduct She united the firmness 
and solicitude of the Christian with the modesty of the 
female and the dutifulness of the daughter. It was im- 
possible to be in her company and not observe how truly 
her temper and conversation adorned the principles 
whiCh she professed. 

X soon discovered how eager and how successful also 
she had been in her endeavours to bring her father and 
mother to the knowledge and experience of the truth. 
This is a lovely feature in the character of a young 
Christian. If it have pleased God, in the firee dispensa- 
tion of his mercy, to call the child by his grace while 
the parent remains still in ignorance and sin, how great 
is the duty incumbent on that child to do what is pos- 
sible to promote the conversion of thase to whom so 
much is owing ! Happy is it when the ties of grace 
sanctify those of nature ! 

The aged couple evidently regarded and spoke of this 
daughter as their teacher and admonisher in divine 
things, while at the same time they received from her 
every token of filial submission and obedience, testified by 
dontinuai endeavours to serve and assist them to the ut 
SQtdfrt of her power in the daily concerns of the household. 
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The religion of this young woman was of a highly 
spiritual character, and of no ordinary attainment. Her 
views of the divine plan in saving the sinner were dear 
and^scripturaL She spoke much of the joys and sorrows 
which, in the course of her religious progress, she had 
experienced ; hut she was fully sensible that there is fax 
more in real religion than mere occasional transition 
from one frame of mind and spirits to another. She 
believed that the experimental acquaintance of the heart 
with God principally consisted in so living upon Christ 
by fjGkith as to aim at living like him by love. She knew 
that the love of Qod toward the sinner, and the path of 
duty prescribed to ihe sinner, are both of an unchange- 
able nature. In a believing dependence on the one, and 
an affectionate walk in the other, she sought and found 
^* the peace of God which passeth all understanding;" for 
" so he giveth his beloved rest." 

She had read but few books besides her Bible ; bat 
these few were excellent in their kind, and she spoke of 
their contents as one who knew their value. In addition 
to a Bible and Prayer-book, '* Doddridge's Rise and 
Progress," ** Bomame's Life, Walk, and Triumph d 
Faith,*' "Bunyan's Pilgrim," "AUeine's Alarm," 
" Baxter's Samt's Everlasting Rest," a hymn-book, and 
a few tracts, completed her library. 

I observed in her countenance a pale and delicate hue, 
which I afterwards found to be a presage of consumption ; 
and the idea then occurred to me that she would not 
live very long. 

Time passed on swiftly with this interestdng flunily, 
and after having partaken of some plain and wholesome 
refreshment, and enjoyed a few hours' conversation with 
them, I found it was necessary for me to return booiA* 
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wards. The dupodtion and character of the parties 
may be in some sort ascertained by the expressions at 
parting. 

"God send you safe home again," said the aged 
mother, " and bless the day that brought you to see two 
poor old creatures such as we are, in our trouble and 
afflicticm. Come again, sir, come again when you can; 
and though I am a poor ignorant soul, and not fit to 
talk to such a gentleman as yon, yet my dear child shall 
speak for me. She is the greatest comfort I have left, 
and I hope the good Lord will spare her to support my 
trembling limbs and feeble qurits, till I lie down with 
my other dear departed children in the grave." 

" Trust to the Lord," I answered, " and remember 
his gracious promise: * Even to your old age I am he; 
and even to hoar hairs I will carry you.' " 

"I thank you, sir," said the daughter, "for your 
Christian kindness to me and my friends. I believe 
the blessing of the Lord has attended your visit, and I 
hope I have ezperi^ced it to be so. My dear father 
and mother will, I am sure, remember it ; and I rejoice 
in the opportunity of seeing so kind a friend under this 
root My Saviour has been abundantly good to me, in 
plucking me as ' a brand from the burning' and showing 
me the way of life and peace; and I hope it is my heart's 
desire to live to his glory. But I long to see these 
dear friends enjoy the power and comfort of religion 
likewise." 

" I think it evident," I replied, " that the promise is 
fulfilled in their case : ' It shall come to pass that at 
evening time it shall be light.'" 

" I believe it," she said, " and praise God for the 
blessed hope." 
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** Thank him, too, that you haye been the happ^f 
instnmient of bringing them to the light." 

*' I do, sir; yet when I think of my own nnworthinefli 
and insudfficiency, I rejoice with trembling." 

'* Sir," said the good old man, " I am sure the Loid 
will reward you for this kindness. Pray for as, old ai 
we are, and sinners as we have been, that yet he would 
have mercy upon ns at the eleyenth hour. Poor Betsy 
strives much for our sakes, both in body and soul : she 
works hard all day to save ns trouble, and I fear has 
not strength to sapport all she does; and then she talks 
to us, and reads to na, and prays for ns, that we may be 
saved from the wrath to come. Indeed, sir, she's a rare 
chad to ns." 
" Peace be to yon, and to all that belong to yon !" 
" Amen, and thank you, dear sir," was echoed from 
eachtongoe. 

Thns we parted for that tmie. My retumini; medita- 
tions were sweet, and I hope profitable. 

Many other visits were afterwards made by me to 
this peaoefiil cottage, and I always found increasing 
reason to thank God for the intercourse I there en« 
joyed. 

An interval of some length occurred once during that 
year in which I had not seen the Dairyman's &mily. I 
was reminded of the circumstance by the receipt of the 
following letter : — 

" Riv. Sir, 

" I have been expecting to see or hear fitm 
you for a considerable time. Excuse the liberty I take 
in sending you another letter. I have been confined to 
the house the greater part of the time nnoe I left 
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I took cold that day, and have been worse eyer sinoa. 
I walk out a little on these fine days, but seem to my- 
self to walk yeiy near the borders of eternity. Gloiy 
be to God, it is a very pleasing prospect before me ! 
Though I feel the working of sin, and am abased, yet 
Jesus shows his mercy to be mine, and I trust that I 
am his. At such times — 

*M7 sonl would leare this heavy day 

At his tmuporting word, 
Ron np with J07 the shining way 
To meet and prove the Lord. 

* Fearless of heU and ghastly death, 

I'd break throngh ev'ry Ibe; 
The wings of love and arms of fidth 

Wonld bear me conqn'ror through.* 

My desire is to live every moment to God, that I may, 
through his grace, be kept in that heavenly, happy 
frame of mind, that I shall wish for at the hour of death. 
We cannot lire or die happy without this; and to keep 
it, we must be continually watching and praying: for 
we have many enemies to disturb our peace. I am so 
very weak, that now I can go nowhere to any outward 
means for that help which is so refreshing to my spirit. 
" I should have been very happy to have heard you 

last Sunday, when you preached at . I could not 

walk so &r. I hope the word spoken by you was made 
a blessing to many who heard it. It was my earnest 
prayer to God that it might be so. But, lUas! once 
calling does not awaken many that are in a sound sleep. 
Yet the voice of God is sometimes very powerful, when 
his ministers speak; when they are influenced by his 
Holy Spirit, and are simple and sincere in holding forth 
the word of life. Then it will teach us all things, and 
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cnlftta <)v nmd a^d leied vBto IB tiie hidden fhingi 
of diikuMt , ttii pn IB €■! €f tliift dhrine treasoie 
* llBBgi new and <id.' ftfitM^ on God to woik in tu 
bodi to vin and to do of Im own good pkanre, we 
oqg^ atamrs to wk at di li^uit aemnt^ tliat knofw 
thej ha^ a good Mairter, tliat viU anrdtf not Inget 
their lihoor €f VoTt. 

** If ve omU hot fix our tja always on that crown 
of ^ksj that waits ns in the tkiei» we shoold neyec 
grow weaiy in wcQ-doing, hot dioidd ran with patience 
and delight in the waA and wajs of Qod, where he 
appoints ni. We should not tiien, as we too frequent^ 
do, suffer these tnffing otgecta hoe on earth to draw 
awi^ oar minds from God, to rob him of his ^Utrj and 
our souls of that happiness and comfort whidi the be- 
hefer maj enjoy amidst ootwaid afflictions If we thus 
Irred more bj &ith in the Son of God, we should endea- 
Toor to stir np all whom we ooold to seek alter God. 
We should tell than what he has done for na, and what 
he woold do for them if thej truly aoo^t hiftu We 
shoold show them what a ^orioas expectaticm there is 
for all trae belieTers and sincere aeekerL 

" When oor minds are so fixed on God, we are more 
desiroos of glorifying him, in making known his good- 
ness to OS, than the prood ridi man is of getting honour 
to himaell I monm OYcr my own backwardness to this 
exercise of doty, when I think of God's willingness to 
saire the Tilest of the vile, according to the dispensations 
of his eternal grace and mercy. Oh, how amiable, how 
iorely does this make that God of love ftiq^ear to poor 
sinners, that can view him as snch! How is the soul 
delighted with snch a contemplation ! They that have 
much foigiTen, how mncfa they love ! 
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*' These thoughts have been modi on my mind sinos 

the death of . I trust the Lwd will pardon me for 

neglect I thought it was my duty to speak or write to 
him: you remember what I said to yon respecting it 
But I still delayed tiU a more ocmTenient season. Oh, 
how I was struck when I heard the Lord had taken him 
so suddenly! I was filled with sorrow and shame for 
haying neglected what I bad so often resolved to da 
But now the time of speaking fcnr God to him was over. 
Hence we see that the Lord's time is the best time. 
Now the night of death was come upon him ; no more 
work was to be done. If I had done all that lay in my 
power to proclaim reconciliation by Christ to his soul, 
whether he had heard or no, I should have been dear of 
his blood. But I cannot recall the time that is past, 
nor him from the graye. Had I known the Lord would 
have called him so suddenly, how diligent I should have 
been to warn him of his dsjiger ! But it is enough that 
Qod shows us what irtf are to do, and not what he is 
about to do with us or any of lus creatures. Pray, sir, 
do all you can for the gloiy of God. The time will soon 
pass by, and then we shall enter that glorious rest that 
he hath prepared for them that love him. I pray God 
to fill you with that zeal and love which he only can in- 
spire, that you may daily win souls to Christ. May he 
deliver you from ail slavish fear of man, and give you 
boldness, as he did of old those that were filled with the 
Holy Ghost and with power! 

" Brcmember, Christ hath promised to be with all his 
£Ekithful ministers to the end of time. The greater dan- 
gers and diflaculties they are exposed to, the more 
powerful his assistance. Then, sir, let us fear none but 
him. I hope you will pray much for me, a poor sinner, 
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that God will perfect his strength in my weakness of 
body and mind; for without him I can do nothing. 
But when I can experience the teaching of that Holy 
One, I need no other teacher. May the Lord andnt 
you with the same, and give you every grace of his Holy 
Spirit, that you may be filled with all the fulness of 
God ; that you may know what is the height and depth, 
the length and breadth, of the love of God in Christ 
Jesus ; that you may be in the hand of the Lord as a 
keen archer to draw the bow, while the Lord directs and 
fastens the arrows of conviction in the hearts of such as 
are under your ministry ! 

" I sincerely pray that you may he made a blessing to 
him that has taken the place of the deceased. I have 
heard that you are fellow-countrymen : I hope you are, 
however, both as strangers in this world, that have no 
abiding place, but seek a country out of sight. 

*' Pray excuse all faults, from 

*' Tour humble servant in the bonds of 
" the gospel of Christ, 

« E W .** 

When I perused this and other letters, which were at 
different times written to me by the Dairyman's daugh- 
ter, I felt that in the person of this interesting corre- 
spondent were singularly united the characters of a 
humble disciple and a fiuthful monitor. I wished to 
acknowledge the goodness of God in each of these her 
capacitie& 

I sometimes entertain a hope that the last day will 
unfold the value of these epistolary communications, 
beyond even any present estimate of their spiritual inn- 
portance. 
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PART ly. 

The translation of sinners " from the power of darkness 
into the kingdom of God's dear Son/' is the joy of 
Christians and the admiration of angels. Every penitent 
and pardoned soul is a new witness to the triumphs of 
the Redeemer over sin, death, and the grave. How 
great the change that is wrought ! The child of wrath 
becomes a monument of grace — ^a brand plucked from 
the burning ! " If any man be in Christ, he is a new 
creature : old things are passed away ; behold, all things 
are become new." How marvellous, how interesting, is 
the spiritual history of each individual believer ! He is, 
like Pavid, " a wonder to many," but the greatest won- 
der of all to himself. Others may doubt whether it be 
so or not ; but to him it is unequivocally proved, that, 
from first to last, grace alone reigns in the work of his 
salvation. 

The character and privileges of real Christians are 
beautifully described in the language of our church; 
which, when speaking of the objects of divine fiEtvour and 
compassion, says : '^ They that be endued with so excel- 
lent a benefit of God, be called according to God^s 
purpose in due season: they through grace obey the 
calling: they be justified freely: they be made sons of 
God by adoption : they be made like the image of his 
only begotten Son, Jesus Christ: they walk religiously 
in good works; and at length, by God's mercy, they 
attain to everlasting felicity." 

Such a conception and display of the almighty wis- 
dom, power, and love, is indeed *' full of sweet, pleasant. 
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and unspeakable comfort to godly persons, and such as 
feel in themselyes the working of the Spirit of Ghiist 
mortifying the works of the flesh and their earthly 
members, and drawing up their minds to high and 
heavenly things: it doth greatly establish and confirm 
their faith of eternal salvation, to be enjoyed through 
Christ, and doth fervently kindle their loYe towards 
God." 

Nearly allied to the consolation of a good hope through 
grace, as it respects our own personal state before God, 
is that of seeing its evidences shed lustre over the dis- 
position and conduct of others. Bright was the Exhi- 
bition of the union between true Christian enjoyment 
and Christian exertion, in the character whose moral 
and spiritual features I am attempting to delineate. 

It seemed to be the first wish of her heart to prove to 
others, what God liad already proved to her, that Jesus 
is ** the way, and the truth, and the life." She desired 
to evince the reality of her calling, justification, and 
adoption into the family of God, by showing a conformity 
to the image of Christ, and by walking '* religiously in 
good works :" she trusted that, in this path of £uth and 
obedience, she should ''at length, by God's men^, 
attain to everlasting felicity." 

I had the spiritual charge of another parish, adjoining 
to that in which I resided. It was a small district, and 
had but few inhabitants. The church was pleasantly 
situated on a rising bank, at the foot of a considerable 
hill. It was surrounded by trees, and had a rural, re- 
tired appearance. Close to the church-yard stood a laige 
old mansion, which had formerly been the residence of 
an opulent and titled family ; but it had long'sinoe been 
appropriated to the use of the estate as a farm-house. 
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Its oatward aspect bore considerable remains of ancient 
grandeur, and gave a pleasing character to the spot of 
ground on which the diurch stood. 

In every direction the roads that led to this house of 
God possessed distinct but interesting feature& One of 
them ascended between several rural cottages, from the 
sea-shore, which adjoined the lower part of the village 
street Another winded round the curved sides of the 
adjacent hill, and was adorned, both above and below, 
with numerous sheep, feeding on the herbage of the 
down. A third road led to the church by a gently rising 
approach between high banks, covered with young trees, 
bushes, ivy, hedge-plants, and wild flowers. 

From a point of land which commanded a view of ail 
these several avenues, I used sometimes for a while to 
watch my congregation gradually assembling together at 
the hour of Sabbath worship. They were in some direc- 
tions visible for a considerable distance. Gratifying 
associations of thought would form in my mind, as I 
contemplated their approach, and successive arrival, 
within the precincts of the house of prayer. 

One day as I was thus occupied, during a short inter- 
val previous to the hour of divine service, I reflected on 
the joy which David experienced at the time he ex- 
claimed : '* I was glad when they said unto me. Let us 
go into the house of the Lord. Our feet shall stand 
within thy gates, Jerusalem. Jerusalem is builded 
as a city that is compact together ; whither the tribes 
go up, the tribes of the Lord, unto the testimony of 
Israel, to give thanks unto the name of the Lord." 

I was led to reflect upon the various blessings con- 
nected with the establishment of public worship. " How 
many immortal souls are now gathering together to per- 
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form the all-important work of prayer and praL 
hear the word of God— to feed upon the bread ol 
They are leaving their respective dwellings, ano 
soon be united together in the house of prayer, 
beautifully does this represent the effect produoet 
the voice of the ' Good Shepherd,' calling his sheep 1 
eveiy part of the wilderness into his fold ! As it 
fields, hills, and lanes, are now covered with men, womi 
and children, in various directions, drawing nearer 
each other, and to the object of their journey's end; evi 
so, ' many shall come from the east, and from the wes. 
and from the north, and from the south, and shall si 
down in the kingdom of God.'" 

Who can rightly appreciate the value of such honn 
as these ? — hours spent in learning the ways of holy 
pleasantness and the paths of heavenly peace — houn 
devoted to the service of God and of souls ; in warning 
the sinner to flee from the wrath to come ; in teaching 
the ignorant how to live and die; in preaching the 
gospel to the poor; in healing the broken-hearted; in 
declaring " deliverance to the captives, and recovering 
of sight to the blind."— '* Blessed is the people that 
know the joyful sound : they shall walk, Lord, in the 
light of thy countenance. In thy name they shall re- 
joice all the day, and in thy righteousness shall they be 
exalted." 

My thoughts then pursued a tram of reflection on the 
importance of the ministerial office, as connected in the 
purposes of God with the salvation of sinners. I in- 
wardly prayed that those many individuals whom he 
had given me to instruct, might not, through my neglect 
or error, be as sheep having no shepherd, nor as the 
blind led by the blind ; but rather that I might, in seasoo 
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and oat of season, fiu'thfiilly prodaim the simple and 
nndi^uised truths of the gospel, to the g^oiy of God 
and the prosperitj of his church. 

At that instant, near the bottom of the enclosed 
lane which led to the church-yard, I observed a friend, 
whom, at such a distance from his home, I little ex- 
pected to meet. It was the venerable DMiiyman. He 
came up the ascent, leaning with one hand on his 
trusty staff, and with the other on the arm of a younger 
man, well known to me, who appeared to be much 
gratified in meeting with such a companion by the 
way." 

My station was on the top of one of the banks which 
formed the hollow road beneath. They passed a few 
yards below me. I was concealed fropi their sight by a 
projecting tree. They were talking of the mercies of 
God, and the unsearchable riches of his grace. The 
Dairyman was telling his companion what a blessing 
the Lord had given him in his daughter. His counte- 
nance brightened as he named her, and called her his 
precious Betsy. 

I met them at a stile not many jrards beyond, and 
accompanied them to the church, which was hard by. 

" Sir," said the old man, " I have brought a letter 
from my daughter. I hope I am in time for divine 
service. Seven miles has now become a long walk for 
me : I grow old and weak. I am very glad to see you, 
sir." 

" How is your daughter V 

•' Very poorly indeed, sir,— very poorly. The doctors 
say it is a decline. I sometimes hope she will get the 
better of it ; but then again I have many fears. You 
know, sir, that I have cause to love and prize her. Oh I 

(51) ^ 
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it would be such a trial : but the Lord knows what is 
best. Excuse my weakness, sir.' 

He put a letter into my hand, the perusal of which 1 
reserved till afterwards^ as the time was nigh for gdng 
into church. 

The presence of this aged pilgrim, the peculiar rever- 
ence and affection with which he joined in the different 
parts of the service, excited many gratifying thoughts 
in my mind ; such as rather furthered than interrupted 
devotion. 

The train of reflection in which I had been engaged 
when I first discovered him on the road, at intervals re- 
curred powerfully to my feelings, as I viewed that very 
congregation assembled together in the house of God, 
whose steps, in their approach towards it, I had watched 
with prayerful emotions. 

" Here the rich and poor meet together in mutual ac- 
knowledgment that the Lord is the maker of them aU ; 
and that all are alike dependent creatures, looking up 
to one common Father to supply their wants, both tem- 
poral and spiritual 

" Again, likewise, will they meet together in the grave, 
that undistinguished receptacle of the opulent and the 
needy. 

"And once more, at the judgment-seat of Christ 
shall the rich and the poor meet together, that * every 
one may receive the things done in his body, ac- 
cording to that he hath done, whether it be good or 
bad.' 

" How closely connected in the history of man are 
these three periods of a general meeting together ! 

".The house of prayer— the house appointed for all 
living— and the house not made with hands, eternal in 



THE DAI&TMAV 8 DAVOHTER. 45 

the heavens. May we never separate these ideas from 
each other, but retain them in a sacred and profit- 
able union ! So shall our worshipping assemblies on 
earth be representative of the general assembly and 
church of the first-born, which are written in hea- 
ven." 

When the congregation dispersed, I entered into dis- 
course with the Dairyman and a few of the poor of my 
flock, whose minds were of the like disposition to his 
own. He seldom could speak long together without 
some reference to his dear child. He loved to tell how 
merciful his God had been to him, in the dutiful and 
afirectionate attentions of his daughter. All real Chris- 
tians feel a tender spiritual attachment towards those 
who have been the instrument of bringing them to an 
effectual knowledge of the way of salvation ; but when 
that instrument is one so nearly allied, how dear does 
the relationship become ! 

If my friend the Dairyman was in any danger of fall- 
ing into idolatiy, his child would have been the idol of 
his affections. She was the prop and stay of her pa- 
rents' declining years, and they scarcely knew how suf- 
ficiently to testify the gratitude of their hearts for- the 
comfort and blessing which she was the means of afford- 
ing them. 

While he was relating several particulars of his family 
history to the others, I opened and read the following 
letter : — 

" Sir, 

" Once more I take the liberty to trouble you 
with a few lines. I received your letter with great plea- 
sure, and thank you for it. I am now so weak that I 
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am unable to walk to any public place of divine wor- 
ship, — a privilege which has heretofore always so much 
strengthened and refreshed me. I used to go in anxious 
expectation to meet my God, and hold sweet communion 
with him ; and I was seldom disappointed. In the 
means of grace all the channels of divine mercy are 
open to every heart that is lifted up to receive out of 
that divine fulness grace for grace. These are the times 
of refreshing from the presence of the Lord. How have 
I rejoiced to hear a fedthful and lively messenger, just 
come, as it were, from communion with God at the 
throne of grace, with his heart warmed and filled with 
divine love, to speak to fallen sinners! Such a one 
has seemed to me as if his face shone as that of Moses 
did with the glory of God, when he came down fix)m 
the mount ; where he had been within the veil May 
you, sir, imitate him, as he did Christ, that all may see 
and know that the Lord dwelleth with you, and that 
you dwell in him through the unity of the blessed Spirit 
I trust you are no stranger to his divine teaching, aid, 
and assistance, in all you set your hand to do for the 
glory of God. 

" I hope, sir, the sincerity of my wishes for your 
spiritual welfare will plead an excuse for the freedom of 
my address to you. I pray the Giver of every perfect 
gift, that you may experience the mighty workings of 
his gracious Spirit in your heart and your ministry, and 
rest your all on the justifying and purifying blood of an 
expired Redeemer. Then will you triumph in his 
strength, and be enabled to say with the poet, — 

'Shall I, through fear of feeble man. 
The Spirit's course strive to restrain ; 
Or, undismayed in deed and word. 
Be a true witness for my Lord? 
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*Aw*d bj A mortal's frown, shall I 
Ckmceal the word of God most high ? 
How then before thee shall I dare 
To stand, or how thine anger bearP 

* Shall I, to soothe th' onholy throng, 
Soften thy truths and smooth my tongnei 
To gain earth's gilded toys, or flee 

The cross eadur'd, my God, by thee? 

* What then is he whose scorn I dread, 
VThooe wrath or hate makes me afraid ? 
A man? an heir of death ? a slave 

To sin? a bubble on the wave? 

* Yea, let men rage, since thou will spread 
Thy shadowing wings around my head ; 
Since hi all pain thy tender love 

WiU still my sure refreshment prove. 

* Still shall the love of Christ constrain 
To seek the wand'ring souls of men, 
With cries, entreaties, tears to save, 

And snatch them from the yawning grave. 

* For this let men revile my name, — 
No cross I shun, I fear no shame: 
All hail reproach, and welcome pain ; 
Only thy terrors, Lord, restrain/ 

** I trust, sir, that you see what a glorious high calling 
yours is, and that you are one of those who walk humhly 
with Qod, that yon may be taught of him in all things. 
Persons in your place are messengers of the most high 
Ood. Is it too much to say, they should live like the 
angels in all holiness, and be filled with love and zeal 
for men*s souls? They are ambassadors, in Christ's 
stead, to persuade sinners to be reconciled to God. So 
that your calling is above that of angels: for they are 
afterwards to minister to the heirs of salvation ; but the 
sinner must be^^ reconciled to Qod And you are 
called on from day to day to intercede with man as his 
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friend, that you may win souls to Christ. Christ is as- 
cended up on high, to intercede with his Father for 
guilty sinners, and to plead for them the merits of his 
death. So that Christ and his faithful ministers, 
through the operation of the hlessed Spirit, are co- 
workers together. Yet without him we can do no- 
thing: our strength is his strength, and his is all the 
glory from first to last. 

''It is my heart's prayer and desire, sir, that you 
may, hy a living faith, cleave close to that hlessed, 
exalted Lamh of God, who died to redeem us from sin 
— that you may have a sweet communion with Father, 
Son, and Spirit — that you may sink deep in humhle 
love, and rise high in the life of Qod, Thus will you 
have such discoveries of the beauties of Christ and his 
eternal glory as will fill your heart with true delight. 

" If I am not deceived, 1 wish myself to enjoy his 
gracious favour, more than all the treasures which earth 
can afford. I would in comparison look upon them 
with holy disdain, and as not worth an anxious thought, 
that they may not have power on my heart to draw or 
attract it from God, who is worthy of my highest 
esteem, and of all my affections. It should be our en- 
deavour to set him always before us, that in all things 
we may act as in his immediate presence ; that we may 
be filled with that holy fear, so that we may not dare 
wilfully to sin against him. We should earnestly en- 
treat the Lord to mortify the power and working of sin 
and unbelief within us, by making Christ appear more 
and more precious in our eyes, and more dear to our 
hearts. 

" It fills my heart with thankful recollections, while 
£ attempt in this weak manner to speak of God's love 
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'* If I eir in boldness, sir, pray pardon me, and in 
your next letter oonfirm my hope that yon wiD be my 
comi8ell<nr and guide. 

*' I can only reccanpenae your kindness to me by my 
prayers, that your own interoomse with God may be 
abundantly blessed to you and yours. I consider the 
Saviour saying to you, as he did to Peter, ' Lorest thou 
me ? ' And may your heartfelt experioice be compelled 
to reply, ' Thou knowest all things, and thou knowest 
that I love thee' supremely! May he haye evident 
marks of it in all your outward actions of love and 
humanity in feeding his fiock, and in the inward fer- 
vour and affection of all your conseoated powers: that 
you may be zealously engaged in pulling down the 
strongholds of sin and Satan, and building up his 
church ; sowing the seeds of righteousness, and praying 
God to give the increase : that you may not labour for 
him in vain, but may see the trees bud and blossom, 
and bring forth fruit abundantly, to the praise and 
glory of your heavenly Master. In order to give you 
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encouragement, he says, whofioever 'converteth a 
ner from the error of his way shall save a soul t 
death ; ' and that will increase the brightness of yi 
crown in glory. This hath Christ merited for his fiui 
ful ministers. 

« I hope, sir, you will receive grace to be sincere i 
reproving sin, wherever you see it Tou will fini 
divine assistance, and all fear and shame taken from 
you. Great peace will be given to you, and wisdom, 
strength, and courage, according to your work. You 
will be as Paul ; having much learning, you can speak 
to men in all stations in life, by Qod's assistance. The 
fear of offending them will never prevent you, when yoa 
consider the g^ory of Qod ; and man's immortal soul is 
of more value than hit present iiftvour and esteem. In 
particular, you are in an office wherein you can visit all 
the sick. Man's extremity is dten Qod's opportunity. 
In this way you may prove an instrument in his hand 
to do his work. Although he can work without means, 
yet his usual way is by means ; and I trust you are a 
chosen vessel unto him, to prove his name and declare 
his truth to all men. 

'' Visiting the sick is a strict command, and a duty 
for eveiy Christian. None can tell what good may be 
done. I wish it was never neglected, as it too often ia 
Many think that if they attend in the church, the 
ininister to preach, and the people to hear, their duty is 
done. But more is required than this. May the Lord 
stir up the gift that is in his peoi^e and ministers, that 
they may have compassion on their fellowHsinner8,--that 
they may never think it too late, but remember that 
while there is life there is hope ! 

" Once more I pray, sir, pardon and excuse all my 
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ors in judgment, and the ignorance that this ii 
ined in ; and may Qod bless you in all things, and 
idcularly your friendship to me and my parents, 
bat a comfort is fiEunily religion 1 I do not doubt but 
s is your desire, as it is mine, to say,— > 

* I and my honse will serve the Lord, 
Bat first obedient to his word 

I most myself appear; 
By actions, words, and tempers show 
That I my heavenly Master know, 

And serve with heart sincere. 

* I most the fidr example set; 

From those that on my pleasure wait 

The stombling-block remove; 
Their duty by my life explain, 
And still in idl my works maintain 

The dignity of love. 

* Easy to be entreated, mild, 
Quicldy appeased and reconciled, 

A follower of my Qod : 
A saint indeed I long to be, 
And lead my fiEtithful family 

In the celestial road. 

* Lord, if thoa dost the wish infuse, 
A vessel fitted for thy use 

Into thy hands receive: 
Work in me both to will and do. 
And show them how believers tme 

And real Christians live. 

* Witli all suflBcient grace supply. 
And then I'll come to testify 

The wonders of thy name. 
Which saves from sin, the world, and hell: 
Its power may every sinner feel, 

And every tongue proclaim! 

• 

* Geansed by the blood of Christ from sin, . 
I seek my relatives to win, 

And preach their sins forgiven ; 
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Children, and wife, and Arvants seize, * 

And through the paths of pleasantness 
Conduct them all to heaven.* 

'^ Living 80 much in a solitary way, books are my 
companions; and poetry which speaks of the love d 
Qod and the mercies of Christ is very sweet to my 
mind. This must be my excuse for troubling yon to 
read verses which others have written. I have in-* 
tended, if my declining state of health pennit, to go 

to for a few days. I say this lest you should call 

in expectation of seeing me during any part of next 
week. But my dear f&ther and mother, for whose 
precious souls I am very anxious, will reap the benefit 
of your visit at all events. From 

" Your humble and unworthy servant, 



Having read it, I said to the &ther of my highly 
valued correspondent, — 

''I thank you for being the bearer of this letter. 
Your daughter is a kind friend and fiuthful counsellor 
to me, as well as to you. Tell her how highly I esteem 
her friendship, and that I feel truly obliged for the 
many excellent sentiments which she has here -ex- 
pressed. Give her my blessing, and assure her thst 
the oftener she writes the more thankful I shall be.*' 

The Dairyman's enlivened eye gleamed with pleasure 
as I spoke. The praise of his Elizabeth was a string 
which could not be touched without causing every nerve 
of his whole frame to vibrate. 

His voice half faltered as he spoke in reply ; the tear 
started in his eyes; his hand trembled as I pressed it; 
his heart was full; he could only say, — 
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" Sir, a poor old man thanks you for your kindness to 
him and his family. Qod bless you, sir; I hope we sbaU 
soon see you again." 

Thus we parted for that day. 



PART V. 



It has not nnfrequently been observed, that when it is 
the Lord's pleasure to remove any of his faithful follow- 
ers out of this life at an early period of their course, they 
make rapid progress in the experience of divine truth. 
The fruits of the Spirit ripen fast as they advance to the 
close of mortal existence. In particular, they grow in 
humility, through a deeper sense of inward corruption 
and a clearer view of the perfect character of the Saviour. 
Disease and bodily weakness make the thoughts of eter- 
nity recur with frequency and power. The great ques- 
tion of their own personal salvation, the quality of their 
faith, the sincerity of their love, and the purity of their 
hope, are in continual exercise. 

Unseen realities at such a time occupy a larger 
portion of thought than before. The state of existence 
beyond the grave, the invisible world, the unalterable 
character of the dead, the future judgment, the total 
separation from everything earthly, the dissolution of 
body and spirit, and their re-union at the solemn hour of 
resurrection — these are subjects for their meditation, 
which call for serious earnestness of soul. Whatever 
consolations from the Spirit of God they may have en- 
joyed heretofore, they become now doubly anxious to 
examine and prove themselves whether they be indeed 
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Id the fiiith. In doing this, they sometimes pass through 
hidden conflicts of a dark and distressing nature ; from 
which, however, they come forth like gold, tried in the 
furnace. Awhile they may sow in tears, but soon they 
reap in joy. 

Their religious feelings have then, perhaps, less of 
ecstasy, but more of serenity. 

As the ears of com ripen for the harvest, they bow 
their heads nearer to the ground. So it is with be- 
lievers : they then see more than ever of their own im- 
perfection, and often express their sense of it in strong 
language ; yet they repose with a growing confidence on 
the love of God throng Christ Jesus. The nearer they 
advance to their eternal rest, the more humble they 
become, but not the less useful in their sphere. They 
feel anxiously desirous of improving every talent they 
possess to the glory of Qod, knowing that the time ii 
short. 

I thought 1 observed the truth of these remarks ful- 
filled in the progressive state of mind of the Dairyman's 
daughter. 

Declining health seemed to indicate the will of Qod 
concerning her. But her character, conduct, and ex- 
perience of the divine &vour, increased in brightness 
as the setting sun of her mortal life approached its 
horizon. The last letter which, with the exception (^a 
very short note, 1 ever received from her, I shall now 
transcribe. It appeared to me to bear the marks of a 
still deeper acquaintance with the workings of her own 
heart, and a more entire reliance upon the free mercy 
of God. 

The original, while 1 copy it, strongly revives the 
image of the deceased, and the many profitable oonvsna* 
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Uohb which I oooe enjojed in her oompanj, and that at 
ber parents. It again endean to me the leooUedioiit d 
cottage piety, and helpa me to anticipate the joji d 
that day when the quits of the glorified saints thall 
be re-united to their bodies, and be for eTer with the 
Lord. 

The writer of this and the preceding letters herself 
little imagined, when they were penned, that thej 
would ever be submitted to the public eye ; that they 
now are so, results from a conviction that the friends of 
the pious poor will estimate them aooording to their 
value; and a hope that it may please God to honour 
these memorials of the dead, to the effectual edification 
of the living. 

" Ret. Sir, 

** In consequence of your kind permission, 1 
take the liberty to trouble you with another of my ill- 
\mtten letters ; and I trust you have too much of your 
blessed Master's lowly, meek, and humble mind, to be 
offended with a poor, simple, ignorant creature, whose 
intentions are pure and sincere in writing. My desire 
is, that I, a weak vessel of his grace, may glorify his 
name for his goodness towards n)e. May the Lord 
direct me by bis counsel and wisdom ! May he over- 
shadow me with his presence, that I may sit beneath 
the banner of his love, and find the consolations of his 
blessed Spirit sweet and refreshing to my soul ! 

*' When I feel that I am nothing, and Qod is all in 
all, then I can willingly fly to him, saying, * Lord, help 
me ; Lord, teach me ; be unto me my prophet, priest, 
and king. Let me know the teaching of thy grace, and 
the disclosing of thy love.' What nearness of access 



66 THE daibtman's DAUanTER. 

might we have, if we lived more near to God ! Whst 
Bweet communion might we have with a God of love ! 
He is the great I AM. How glorious a name ! Angeb 
with trembling awe prostrate themselves before hinii 
And in humble love adore and worship him. One 
says,— 

* While the first archftngel siDgs, 
He hides his face behind his wings.* 

Unworthy as I am, I have found it by experience, that 
the more I see of the greatness and goodness of God, 
and the nearer union I hope I have had with him 
through the Spirit of his love, the more humble and 
self-abased I have been. 

" But every day I may say, * Loiil, how little I love 
thee, how far I live from thee, how little am I like thee 
in humility ! ' It is nevertheless my heart's desire to 
love and serve him better. I find the way in which 
God does more particularly bless me, is when I attend 
on the public ordinances of religion. These are the 
channels through which he conveys the riches of his 
grace and precious love to my souL These I have 
often found to be indeed the time of refreshing and 
strengthening from the presence of the Lord. Then 
I can see my hope of an interest in tlie covenant of his 
love, and praise him for his mercy to the greatest of 
sinners. 

" I earnestly wish to be more established in his ways, 
and to honour him in the path of duty, whilst I enjoy 
the smiles of his favour. In the midst of all outward 
afflictions I pray that I may know Christ and the power 
of his resurrection within my soul. If I were always 
thus, my summer would last all the year ; my will would 
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then be sweetly lost in God's will, and I should feel a 
resignation in eveiy dispensation of his providenoe and 
his grace, saying, ' Good is the will of the Lord : Infinite 
Wisdom cannot eir.' Then would patience hare its per- 
fect work. 

*' But, alas ! sin and unbelief often, too often, inter- 
rupt these frames, and lay me low before God in tears 
of sorrow. 1 often thmk what a happiness it would 
be if his love were so fixed in my heart that I might 
willingly obey bun with alacrity and delight, and 
gradually mortify the power of self-will, passion, and 
pride. This can only arise from a good hope through 
grace that we are washed in that precious blood which 
cleanses us from eyery sinful stain, and makes us new 
creatures in Christ. Oh that we may be the happy 
witnesses of the saving power and virtue of that healing 
stream which flows frt)m the fountain of everlasting 
love I 

" Sir, my faith is often exceedingly weak : can you be 
so kind as to tell me what you have found to be the 
most effectual means of strengthening it ? I often think 
how plainly the Lord declares, * Believe only, and thou 
shalt be saved. Only have faith ; all things are possible 
to him that has it.' How I wish that we could remove 
all those mountains that binder and obstruct the light 
of his grace; so that, having full access unto God through 
that ever-blessed Spirit, we might lovingly commune 
with him as with the dearest of friends. What favour 
does God bestow on worms ! And yet we love to mur- 
mur and complain. He may well say, * What should I 
have done more, that I have not done? or wherein have 
I proved unfaithful or unkind to my faithless, backslid- 
ing children?' 
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'' Sir, I pr&y that I may not grieve him, as I ha' 
done, any more. I want your counsel and your praye 
for me in this matter. How refreshing is the sight 
one that truly loves God, that bears his image si 
likeness ! 

** But delightful as is conversatiMi with tme helievi 
en earth, whose hearts are lifted up to things aboi 
yet what is this to that happy day which will admit 
into more bright realms ; where we shall for ever behc 
a Qod of love in the smiling face of his Son, who is t 
express image of his Father and the brightness of 1 
gloiy 1 Then, if found in him, we shall be received 
the innumerable host of angels who wait around 1 
throne. 

" In the meantime, sir, may I take up my cross, a 
manfully fight under Him who, for the gloiy that n 
set before him, endured the cross, despising the shan 
and is now set down at his Father's right hand 
majesty ! I thank you for the kind liberty you hs 
given me of writing to you. I feel my health dedinu 
and 1 find a relief, during an hour of pain and weakne 
in communicating these thoughts to you. 

" I hope, sir, you go on your way rejoicing ; that y 
are enabled to thank Him who is the giver of every go 
gift, spiritual, temporal, and proyidential, for blesdn 
to yourself and your ministry. I do not doubt but y 
often meet with circumstances which are not pleasi 
to nature ; yet, by the blessing of Qod, they will be : 
profitable in the end. They are kindly designed 
grace to make and keep us humble. The di£Scnlti 
which you spoke of to me some time since will, I tnu 
disappear. 

** My dear father and mother are as well as usual 
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bodilj health, and I hope grow in gnoe, and in tne 
knowledge and love of Jesus Christ My diief desire 
to liye is for their sakea. It now seems long since we 
haye seen yon. I am almost ashamed to leqoest yon 
to come to onr little cottage, to yisit those who are so 
much helow yonr station in life. Bat if you cannot 
come, we shall be veiy glad if you will write a few 
lines. J ought to make an excuse for my letter, I spell 
so badly: this was a great neglect when I was young. I 
gave myself greatly to reading, but not to the other, and 
now I am too weak and feeble to learn mudi. 

" I hear sometimes of persons growing serious in your 
congr^ation. It gives me joy, and if true, I am sure 
it does so to yourself. I long for the pure gospel of 
Christ to be preached in every church in the world, and 
for the time when all shall know, love, and fear the 
Lord ; and the uniting Spirit of God shall make them 
of one heart and mind in Christ our great head. Your 
greatest joy, I know, will be in labouring much for the 
'glory of God in the salvation of men's souls. Tou serve 
a good Master. Tou have a sure reward. I pray God 
to give you strength according to your day. 

'^ Pray, sir, do not be o£fended at the freedom and 
manner of my writing. My parents' duty and love to 
you are sent with these lines from 

" Your humble servant in Christ, 

" E W ." 

Epistolary commimications, when written in sincerity 
of heart, a£ford genuine portraits of the mind. May the 
foregoing be viewed with Christian candour, and con- 
secrated to affectionate memory ! 
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PART VL 

Tratbllers, as they pass through the country, 
stop to inquire whose are the splendid mansior 
they discover among the woods and plains aroui 
The &milies, titles, fortune, or character of the 
tive owners, engage much attention. Perha 
houses are exhibited to the admiring straDgt 
elegant rooms, costly furniture, valuable p 
beautiful gardens and shrubberies, are univen 
proved ; while the rank, fashion, taste, and rich' 
possessor, afford ample materials for entertain 
cussion. In the meantime, the lowly cottage 
poor husbandman is passed by as scarcely dese 
notice. Yet perchance such a cottage may often 
a treasure of infinitely more value than the sui 
palace of the rich man ; even ** the pearl of grea 
If this be set in the heart of the poor cottager, i 
a gem of unspeakable worth, and will shine an 
brightest ornaments of the Redeemer's crown, 
day when he maketh up his " jewels," 

Hence, the Christian traveller, while in coram 
others he bestows his due share of applause on tl 
rations of the rich, and is not insensible to the I 
and magnificence which are the lawfully allowed 
dages of rank and fortune, cannot overlook the 1 
dwelling of the poor. And if he should find tl 
piety and grace beneath the thatched roof which 
in vain looked for amidst the worldly grandeui 
rich, he remembers the declarations in the word 
He sees with admiration that the high and lof 
that inhabiteth eternity, whose name is Ho); 
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dwelleth in the high and holy place, dwelleth with him 
aUo that is of a contrite and humble spirit (Isa. ItU. 15); 
and although heaven is his throne, and the earth his 
footstool, yet, when a house is to be built, and a place 
of rest to be sought for himself, he says, '* To this man 
will I look, even to him that is ,poor and of a contrite 
spirit, and trembleth at my word " (Isa. Ixvi. 2). 

When a house is thus tenanted, Faith beholds this 
inscription written on the walls. The Lord lives here. 
Faith therefore cannot pass it by unnoticed, but loves 
to lift up the latch of the door, and to sit down and con« 
Terse with the poor, although perhaps despised, inhabi- 
tant. Many a sweet interview does Faith obtain, when 
she thus takes her walks abroad. Many such a sweet 
Interview have 1 myself enjoyed beneath the roof where 
dwelt the Dairyman and his httle family. 

I soon perceived that his daughter's health was rapidly 
on the decline. The pale, wasting consumption, which 
is the Lord's instrument for removing so many thousands 
every year from the land of the living, made hasty strides 
on her constitution. The hollow eye, the distressing 
cough, and the often too flattering flush on the cheek, 
foretold the approach of death. 

What a field for usefulness and affectionate attention, 
on the part of ministers and Christian friends, is opened 
by the frequent attacks and lingering process of con- 
sumptive iUnessI How many such precious opportu- 
nities are daily lost, where Providence seems in so 
marked a way to afford time and space for serious and 
godly instruction ! Of how many may it be said, " The 
way of peace have they not known ! !' for not one friend 
ever came nigh, to warn them to '* flee from the wrath 
to come." 
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But the Dairyman's daughter was happily made 
acquainted with the things which belonged to her ever- 
lasting peace, before the present disease had taken root 
in her constitution. In my visits to her, I went rather 
to receive information than to impart it. Her mind was 
abundantly stored with divine truths, and her conversa- 
tion was truly edifying. The recollection of it will ever 
produce a thankful sensation in my heart. 

I one day received a short note to the following 
effect: — 

" Dear Sib, 

" I should be very glad, if your convenience 
will allow, that you will come and see a poor unworthy 
sinner.' My hour-glass is nearly run out, but I hope I 
can see Christ to be precious to my soul. Tour con- 
versation has often been blessed to me, and I now feel 
the need of it more than ever. My father and mother 
send their duty to you. From 

" Your obedient and unworthy servant, 

" E W ." 

I obeyed the summons that same afternoon. On my 
arrival at the Dairyman's cottage, his wife opened the 
door. The tears streamed down her cheek, as she silently 
shook her head. Her heart was full. She tried to 
speak, but could not. I took her by the hand, and said, 

"My good friend, all is right, and as the Lord of 
wisdom and mercy directs." 

" Oh, my Betsy, my dear girl, is so bad, sir. What 
shall I do without her? — I thought I should have gone 
first to the grave ; but — '* 

'^ But the Lord sees good that, before you die yourself^ 
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you should behold your child safe home to glory. Is 
there no mercy in this ?" 

" O dear sir! 1 am very old and very weak ; and she 
is a dear child, the staff and prop of a poor old creaturCf 
as lam."^ 

As I advanced, I saw Elizabeth sitting by the fire- 
side, supported in an arm-chair by pillows, with every 
mark of lapid decline and approaching death. A sweet 
smile of friendly complacency enlightened her pale 
countenance, as she said, — 

<* This is very kind indeed, sir, to come so soon after 
I sent to you. You find me daily wasting away, and I 
cannot have long to continue here. My flesh and my 
heart &il ; but God is the strength of my weak heart, 
and I trust will be my portion for ever." 

. The conversation was occasionally interrupted by her 
cough and want of breath. Her tone of voice was clear, 
though feeble ; her manner solemn and collected ; and 
her eye, though more dim than formerly, by no means 
wanting in hveliness as she spoke. I had frequently 
admired the superior language in which she expressed 
her ideas, as well as the scriptural consistency with 
which she commimicated her thoughts. She had a 
good natural understanding ; and grace, as is generally 
the case, had much improved it. On the present oc- 
casion I could not help thinking she was peculiarly 
favoured. The whole strength of gracious and natural 
attainments seemed to be in full exercise. 

After taking my seat between the daughter and the 
mother, (the latter fixing her fond eyes upon her child 
with great anxiety while we were conversing,) I said to 
Elizabeth,— 

*' I hope you enjoy a sense of the divine presence, 
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and can rest all upon Uim who has ' been with tiiee, 
and has ' kept thee in all places where thou hast gone, 
and will bring thee into 'the land of pure deUght, 
where saints immortal reign.*" 

*' Sir, I think I can. My mind has lately been some* 
times clouded, but 1 believe it has been partly owing to 
the great weakness and sufifering of my bodily frune, 
and partly to the envy of my spiritual enemy, who 
wants to persuade me that Christ has no love for me, 
and that I have been a self-deceiver." 

" And do you give way to his suggestions? Can' you 
doubt, amidst such numerous tokens of past and present 
mercy?" 

" No, sir, I mostly am enabled to preserve a dear 
evidence of his love. I do not wish to add to mj 
other sins that of denying his manifest goodness to 
my soul I would acknowledge it to his praise and 
glory." 

" What is your present view of the state in which you 
were, before you felt seriously concerned about the sal- 
vation of your soul?" 

*' Sir, I was a proud, thoughtless girl, fond of dress 
and finery. 1 loved the world, and the things that are 
in the world. I lived in service among worldly people, 
and never had the happiness of being in a family where 
worship was regarded, and the souls of the servants 
cared for, either by master or mistress. I went once 
on a Sunday to church, more to see and be seen than 
to pray or hear the word of God. I thought I was quite 
good enough to be saved ; and disliked, and often laugh- 
ed at, religious people. I was in great darkness ; I knew 
nothing of the way of salvation. I never prayed, nor was 
sensible of the awful danger of a prayerless state. I 
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wished to maintain the character of a good servant, and 
was mudi lifted up whenever I met with applause. I 
was tolerably moral and decent in my conduct, from 
motives of carnal and worldly policy; but I was a 
stranger to God and Christ I neglected my soul; 
and had I died in such a state, hell must, and would 
justly, have been my portion." 

** How long is it since you heard the sermon which 
you hope, tlux>ugh Qod's blessing, effected your oon- 
version?" 

" About five years ago." 

'* How was it brought about?" 

" It was reported that a Mr. , who was detained 

by contrary winds from embarking on board ship as 
chaplain to a distant part of the world, was to preach 

at church. Many advised me not to go, for fear 

be should turn my head ; as they said he held strange 
notions. But curiosity, and an opportunity of appear- 
ing in a new gown, which I was very proud of, induced 
me to ask leave of my mistress to go. Indeed, sir, I 
had no better motives than vanity and curiosity. Yet 
thus it pleased the Lord to order it for his own glory. 

'* I accordingly went to church, and saw a great 
crowd of people collected together. I often think of 
the C(mtraiy states of my mind during the former and 
latter part of the service. For a while, regardless of 
the worship of Qod, I looked around me, and was 
anxious to attract notice mysell My dress, like that 
of too many gay, vain, and silly servant girls, was much 
above my station, and very different from that which 
becomes an humble sinner, who has a modest sense 
of propriety and decency. The state of my mind was 
visible enough from the foolish finery of my apparel 
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" At length the clergyman gave out hk text : ' Be ye 
clothed with humility.' He drew a comparison between 
the clothing of the body with that of the souL At i 
yeiy early part of his discourse I b^gan to feel ashamed 
of my passion for fine dressing and apparel ; but when 
he came to describe the garment of salvation with wbidi 
a Ohristian is clothed, I felt a powerful discovery of the 
nakedness of my own souL I saw that I had neither 
the humility mentioned in the text, nor any one part of 
the true Christian character. I looked at my gay dress, 
and blushed for shame on account of my pride. I look- 
ed at the minister, and he seemed to be as a messenger 
sent from heaven to open my eyes. I looked at the 
congregation, and wondered whether any one else felt 
as I did. I looked at my heart, and it appeared full of 
iniquity. I trembled as he spoke, and yet I felt a great 
drawing of heart to the words he uttered. 

''He opened the riches of divine grace in God's 
method of saving the sinner. I was astonished at what 
I had been doing all the days of my life. He described 
the meek, lowly, and humble example of Christ ; I felt 
proud, lofty, vain, and self- consequential He repre- 
sented Christ as ' Wisdom ;' I felt my ignorance. He 
held him forth as * Righteousness ;' I was convinced of 
my own guilt. He proved him to be ' Sanctification;' 
I saw my corruption. He proclaimed him as * Redemp- 
tion;' I felt my slavery to sin, and my captivity to 
Satan. He concluded with an animated address to 
sinners, in which he exhorted them to flee from the 
wrath to come, to cast off the love of outward orna- 
ment, to put on Jesus Christ, and be clothed with true 
humility. 

" From that hour I never lost sight of the value of 
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my soul and the danger of a sinful state. I inwardly 
blessed Gkxl for the sermon, although my mind was in a 
state of great confusion. 

" The preacher had brought forward the ruling pas- 
sion of my hearty which was pride in outward dress ; and 
by the grace of God it was made instrumental to the 
awakening of my souL Happy, sir, would it be if 
many a poor girl, like myself, were turned from the 
love of outward adorning and putting on of fine apparel, 
to seek that which is not corruptible, even the orna- 
ment of a meek and quiet spirit, which is in the sight 
of Gkxl of great price. 

** The greatest part of the congregation, unused to 
such fjEuthfiil and scriptural sermons, disUked and com- 
plained of the severity of the preacher; while a few, as 
I afterwards found, like myself, were deeply affected, 
and esunestly wished to hear him again. But he 
preached there no more. 

"From that time I was led, through a course of 
private prayer, reading, and meditation, to see my lost 
state as a sinner, and the great mercy of God through 
Jesus Christ, in raising sinful dust and ashes to a shajre 
in the glorious happiness of heaven. And, sir! what 
a Saviour I have found ! He is more than I could ask 
or desire. In his fulness I have found all that my 
poverty could need ; in his bosom I have found a rest- 
ing-place from all sin and sorrow ; in his word I have 
found strength against doubt and unbelief." 

" Were you not soon convinced," I said, " that your 
salvation must be an act of entire grace on the part of 
God, wholly independent of your own previous works or 
deservings?" 

** Dear sir what were my works, before I heard that 
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sermoD, but evil, carnal, selfish, and ungodly! The 
thoughts of my heart, from my youth upward, were only 
evil, and that continually. And my deservings, what 
were they, but the deservings of a fallen, depraved, 
careless soul, that regarded neither law nor gospel! 
Tes, sir, I immediately saw that if ever I were saved, 
it must be by the free mercy of Qod, and that the whole 
praise and honour of the work would be his from first to 
last." 

" What change did you perceive in yourself with re* 
spect to the world ?" 

"It appeared all vanity and vexation of spirit I 
found it necessary to my peace of mind to come out 
from among them and be separate. I gave myself to 
prayer ; and many a happy hour of secret delight I en- 
joyed in communion with Qod. Often I mourned over 
my sins, and sometimes had a great conflict, througb 
unbelief, fear, temptation to return back again to my 
old ways, and a variety of diflSculties which lay in 
my way. But He who loved me with an eyerlasting 
love drew me by his loving-kindness, showed me the 
way of peace, gradually strengthened me in my resolu- 
tions of leading a new life, and taught me, that while 
without him I could do nothing, I yet might do all 
things through his strength." 

" Did you not find many difficulties in your situation, 
owing to your change of principle and practice?" 

'* Yes, sir, every day of my life. I was laughed at by 
some, scolded at by others, scorned by enemies, and 
pitied by friends. I was called hypocrite, saint, fiilse 
deceiver, and many more names, which were meant to 
render me hateful in the sight of the world. But I 
esteemed the reproach of the cross an honour. I for- 
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gave and prayed for my persecators, and remembered 
how very lately I had acted the same part towards 
others myself. I thought also that Christ endured 
the contradiction of sinners ; and, as the disciple is not 
above his Master, I was glad to be in any way con- 
formed to his sufferings." 

" Did you not then feel for your feunily at home?" 

" Yes, that I did indeed, sir ; they were never out of 
my thoughts. I prayed continually for them, and had 
a longing desire to do them good. In particular I felt 
for my father and mother, as they were getting into 
years, and were veiy ignorant and dark in matters of 
religion." 

" Ay," interrupted her mother, sobbing, " ignorant 
and dark, sinful and miserable we were, till this dear 
Betsy — this dear Betsy — this dear child, sir, brought 
Christ Jesus home to her poor father and mother's 
house." 

" No, dearest mother, say rather, Christ Jesus brought 
your poor daughter home to tell you what he had done 
for her soul, — and I hope, to do the same for yours." 

At that moment the Diuryman came in with two 
pails of milk hanging from the yoke on his shoulders. 
He had stood behind the half-opened door for a few 
minutes, and heard the last sentences spoken by his 
wife and daughter. 

" Blessing and mercy upon her!" said he, " it is very 
true ; she left a good place of service on purpose to live 
with us, that she might help us both in soul and body. 
Sir, don't she look very ill? I think, sir, we sha'n't 
have her here long." 

'* Leave that to the Lord," said Elizabeth. " All 
our times are in his hand, and happy it is that they 
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are. I am willing to go; are you not willing, my 
father, to part with me into his hands, who gave me to 
you at first?" ' 

'* Ask me any question in the world but that," said 
the weeping father. 

" I know," said she, " you wish me to be happy." 

" I do, I do," answered he ; " let the Lord do with 
you and us as best pleases him." 

I then asked her on what her present consola- 
tions chiefly depended, in the prospect of approaching 
death. 

" Entirely, sir, on my view of Christ When I look 
at myself, many sins, infirmities, and imperfections 
cloud the image of Ohrist which I want to see in my 
own heart. But when I look at the Saviour himself, 
he is altogether lovely; there is not one spot in his 
countenance, nor one cloud over all his perfections. 

*' I think of his coming in the flesh, and it ieconcilea 
me to the sufiferings of the body ; for he had them as 
well as I. I think of his temptations, and believe that 
he is able to succour me when I am tempted. Then I 
think of his cross, and learn to bear my own. I reflect 
on his death, and long to die unto sin, so that it may 
no longer have dominion over me. I sometimes think 
on his resurrection, and trust that he has given me a 
part in it, for I feel that my affections are set upon 
things above. Chiefly I take comfort in thinking of 
him as at the right hand of the Father, pleading my 
cause, and rendering acceptable even my feeble prayers, 
both for myself and, as I hope, for my dear friends. 

•* These are the views which, through mercy, I have 
of my Saviour's goodness ; and they have made me wish 
and strive in my poor way to serve him, to give myself 
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np to him, and to kboor to do my dotj in tiiat state of 
life into which it has pleased God to call me. 

" A thousand times I should hare fidloi and fiunted, 
if he had not upheld me. I fed that I am nothing 
without him. He is all in aH 

** Just so £Eur as I can cast my care npon him, I find 
strength to do his ijgXL May he gire me grace to trust 
him till the last moment! I do not fear death, becaose 
I believe that he has taken away its sting. And oh! 
what happiness bey<md.t — Tell me, sir, whether you 
think I am right I hope I am under no delusion. I 
dare not look for my hope in anything short of the en- 
tire fulness of Christ When I ask my own heart a 
question, I am afraid to trust it, for it is treacherous, 
and has often deceived me. But when I ask Christ, he 
answers me with promises that strengthen and refresh 
me, and leave me no room to doubt his power and will 
to sava I am in his hands, and would remain there ; 
and I do believe that he will never leave nor forsake me, 
but will perfect the thing that concerns me. He loved 
me and gave himself for me, and I believe that his gifts 
and caUings are without repentance. In this hope I 
live, in this hope I wish to die." 

I looked around me as she was speaking, and thought, 
** Surely this is none other than the house of God, and 
the gate of heaven." Everything appeared neat, clean, 
and interesting. The afternoon had been rather over- 
cast with dark clouds ; but just now the setting sun 
shone brightly and somewhat suddenly into the room. 
It was reflected from three or four rows of bright pewter 
plates and white earthenware, arranged on shelves 
against the wall : it also gave brilliancy to a few prints 
of sacred subjects that hung there also, and served for 



72 THE DAIBTKAir'S 1>ATrQHTBR. 

monitors of the birth, baptism, cracifixion, and resur* 
rection of Christ. 

A large map of Jerusalem, and an hieroglyphic of 
'* the old and new man," completed the decorations on 
that side of the room. Clean as was the whitewashed 
wall, it was not cleaner than the rest of the place and 
its fdmiture. Seldom had the sun gnlightened a hoose 
where order and general neatness (those sure attendants 
of pious poverty) were more conspicuous. 

This gleam of setting sunshine was emblematical of 
the bright and serene close of this young Christian's 
departing season. One ray happened to be reflected 
from a little looking-glass upon her face. Amidst her 
pallid and decaying features there appeared a calm re- 
signation, triumphant confidence, unaffected humility, 
and tender anxiety, which fully declared the feelings oi 
her heart. 

Some further affectionate conversation and a short 
prayer closed this interview. 

As I rode home by departing daylight, a solemn tran- 
quillity reigned throughout the scene. The gentle 
lowing of cattle, the bleating of sheep just penned in 
their folds, the humming of the insects o£ the night, 
the distant murmurs of the sea, the last notes of the 
birds of day, and the first warblings of the nightingale, 
broke upon the ear, and served rather to increase than 
lessen the peaceful serenity of the evening and its 
corresponding effects on my own mind. It invited and 
cherished just such meditations as my visit had already 
inspired. Natural scenery, when viewed in a Christian 
mirror, frequently affords very beautiful illustrations of 
divine truths. We are highly favoured when we can enjoy 
them, and at the same time draw near to God in them. 
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PART VIL 

It is a pleasing consideration, that amidst the spiritual 
darkness which unhappily prevails in many parts of the 
land, God nevertheless has a people. It not unfre- 
quently happens that single individuals are to be found, 
who, though very disadvantageously situated with re- 
gard to the ordinary means of grace, have received truly 
saving impressions, and, through a blessing on secret 
meditation, reading, and prayer, are led to the closest 
communion with Gfod, and become eminently devoted 
Christians. It is the no small error of too many pro- 
fessors of the present day, to overlook or undervalue 
the instances of this kind which exist The religious 
profession and opinioss of some have too much of mere 
mouMnery in their ccfmposition. If every wheel, pivot, 
chain, spring, cog, or pinion, be not exactly in its place, 
or move not precisely according to a favourite and pre- 
scribed system, the whole is rejected as unworthy of 
regard. But happily " the Lord knoweth them that are 
his;" nor is the impression of his own seal wanting to 
characterize some who, in comparative seclusion from 
the religious world, "name the name of Christ and 
depart from iniquity.*' 

There are some real Christians so peculiarly cir- 
cumstanced in this respect as to illustrate the poet's 
comparison, — 

•' Full TMXiy a gem of purest ray serene 

The dark nnfathom'd caves of ocean bear; 
Full many a flower is bom to blush unseen. 
And waste its sweetness on the desert air." 

Yet this was not altogether the case with the Dairy- 
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mau's daughter. Her religion had indeed ripped 
seclusion from the world, and she was intimately knov 
but to few; but she lived usefully, departed noiost happih 
and left a shining track behind her. While I attemp 
a Deunt delineation of it, may I catch its influence, anc 
become, through inexpressible mercy, a follower d 
'Hhem who through faith and patience inherit the 
promises!" 

From the time wherein I visited her, as described in 
my last paper, I considered her end as &st approach- 
ing. One day I received a hasty summons to inform 
me that she was dying. It was brought by a soldier, 
whose countenance bespoke seriousness, good sense, and 
piety. 

*' I am sent, sir, by the father and mother of Eliza* 

beth W , at her own particular request, to say hoiv 

much they all wish to see you. She is going home, sii; 
very fast indeed." 

" Have you known her long?" 

" About a month, 'sir. I love to visit the sick, and 
hearing of her case from a person who lives close by oni 
camp, I went to see her. I bless Qod that ever I did 
go. Her conversation has been very profitable to me." 

*^ I rejoice," said I, '* to see in you, as I trust, a 
brother soldier. Though we differ in our outward regi- 
mentals, I hope we serve under the same spiritual 
Captain. L will go with you." 

My horse was soon ready. My military companion 
walked by my side, and gratified me with very sensible 
and pious conversation. He related some remarkable tes- 
timonies of the excellent disposition of the Dairyman's 
daughter, as they appeared from recent int^xx>ar88 
n'hich he bad had with her. 
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''She is a bright diamond, sir," said the soldier, 
" and will soon shine brighter than any diain<»d upon 
earth." 

We passed through lanes and fidds, oTer hills and 
valleys, by open and retired paths, sometimes crossing 
oyer and sometimes following tiie windings of a little 
brook whidi gently mnrmured by the road side Con- 
Fersation beguiled the distance, and shortened the ap- 
parent time of our joomey, till we were neariy arrived 
at the Dairyman's cottage. 

As we approached it, we became sflent Thoughts 
of death, eternity, and salvation, inspired by the sight 
of a house where a dying believer lay, filled my own 
mind, and, I doubt not, that of my companion also. 

No living object yet appeared, except the Dairyman's 
dog, keeping a kind of mute watch at the door ; for he 
did not, as formerly, bark at my approach. He seemed 
to partake so far of the feelings appropriate to the cir- 
cumstances of the fetmily, as not to wish to give a hasty 
or painful alarm. He came forward to the little wicket- 
gate, then looked back at the house door, as if conscious 
there was sorrow within. It was as if he wanted to 
say, *' Tread softly over the threshold, as you enter the 
house of mourning; for my master's heart is full of 
grief." 

The soldier took my horse and tied it up in a shed. 
A solemn serenity appeared to surround the whole place : 
it was only interrupted by the breezes passing through 
the large elm-trees which stood near the house, and 
which my imagination indulged itself in thinking were 
plaintive sighs of sorrow. I gently opened the door. No 
one appeared, and all was still silent The soldier fol- 
lowed. We came to the foot of the stairs. 

(51) 7 
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I 

'* They are come !" said a voice, which I knew to be 
the father's ; " they are come ! " 

He appeared at the top. I gave him my hand, and 
said nothing. On entering the room above, I saw tiie 
aged mother and her son supp<»iiing the much-loved 
daughter and sister: the son*s wife sat weeping in a 
windowHGieat, with a child on her lap : two or three per- 
sons attended in the room to discharge any office which 
friendship or necessity might require. 

I sat down by the bed-side. The mother could not 
weep, but now and then sighed deeply, as she alternately 
looked at Elizabeth and at me. The big tear rolled 
down the brother's cheek, and testified an affectionate 
regard. The good old man stood at the foot of the bed, 
leaning upon the post, and unable to take his eyes oil 
the child from whom he was so soon to part. 

Elizabeth's eyes were closed, and as yet she perceived 
me not. But over her face, though pale, sunk, and hol- 
low, the peace of God, which passeth all understanding, 
had cast a triumphant calm. 

The soldier, after a short pause, silently reached out 
his Bible towards me, pointing with his finger at I Cor. 
XV. 55, 56, 57. I then broke silence by reading the 
passage, " death, where is thy sting ? grave, where 
is thy victory? The sting of death is sin; and the 
strength of sin is the law. But thanks be to Qod, which 
giveth us the victory through our Lord Jesus Christ." 

At the sound of these words her eyes opened, and 
something like a ray of divine light beamed on her coun- 
tenance as she said, " Victory ! victory ! through our 
Lord Jesus Christ." 

She relapsed again, taking no further notice of any 
one present. 
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** Qod be praised for the triumph of faith !" said L 

" Amen !'* replied the soldier. 

The Dairyman's uplifted eye showed that the Amen 
ras in his heart, though his tongue fiiiled to utter it. 

A short struggling for breath took place in the dying 
young woman, which was soon over ; and then I said to 
her, — 

** My dear friend, do you not feel that you are sup- 
ported?" 

** The Lord deals very gently with me," she replied. 

*• Are not his promises now very precious to your 

** They are all yea and amen in Christ Jesus." 

<* Are you in much bodily pain V* 

** So little that I almost forget it." 

" How good the Lord is !" 

" And how unworthy am I !" 

« You are going to see him as he is." 

«* I think— I hope — I believe that I am." 

She again fell into a short slumber. 

Looking at her mother, I said, '* What a mercy to 
have a child so near heaven as yours is !" 

'* And what a mercy," she replied, in broken accents, 
** if her poor old mother might but follow her there ! 
But, sir, it is so hard to part ! " 

'* I hope through grace by fiuth you will soon meet to 
part no more ; it will be but a little while." 

" Sir," said the Dairyman, ** that thought supports 
me, and the Lord's goodness makes me feel more recon- 
ciled than I was." 

" Father— mother," said the reviving daughter, ** He 
is good to me— trust Him, praise Him evermore." 

** Sir," added she, in a faint voice, " I i^ant to thank 
you for your kindness to me— I want to ask a favour; 
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—you buried my sister— will you do the same foi 
me?" 

" All shall be as you wish, if God permit," I replied. 

" Thank you, sir, thank you — I have another feyoiii 
to ask— When I am gone, remember my father and 
mother. They are old, but I hope the good work is 
begun in their souls — My prayers are heard — Pray come 
and see them — I cannot speak much, but I want to speak 
for their sakes — Sir, remember them." 

The aged parents now sighed and sobbed aloud, utter- 
ing broken sentences, and gained some relief by sudi an 
expression of their feelings. 

At length I said to Elizabeth, *' Do you experience 
any doubts or temptations on the subject of your eternal 
safety ? " 

" No, sir. The Lord deals very gently with me, and 
gives me peace." 

" What are your views of the dark valley of death, 
now that you are passing through it V 

" It is not dark." 

"Why so?" 

" My Lord is there, and he is my light and my salvft- 
tion." 

" Have you any fears of more bodily suffering?" 

" The Lord deals so gently with me, I can trust him." 

Something of a convulsion came on. When it was 
past she said again and again,— 

" The Lord deals very gently with me. Lord, I am 
thine; save me— Blessed Jesus — ^precious Saviour— His 
blood cleanseth from all sin — Who shall separate I — His 
name is Wonderful — Thanks be to God — He giveth the 
victory— I, ev£n I, am saved— grace, mercy, and 
wonder! — Lord, receive my spirit! — Dear sir — dear 
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finther, mother, friends, I am going- but all is well, 
well, well—." 

She relapsed again. We knelt down to prayer. The 
Lord was in the midst of us, and blessed us. 

She did not again reyive while I remained, nor ever 
speak any more words which could be understood. She 
slumbered for about ten hours, and at last sweetly fell 
asleep in the arms of that Lord who had dealt so gently 
with her. 

I left the house an hour after she had ceased to speak. 
I pressed her hand as I was taking leave, and said, 
'* Christ is the resurrection and the life." She gently 
returned the pressure, but could neither open her eyes 
nor utter a reply. 

I never had witnessed a scene so impressive as this 
before. It completely filled my imagination as I returned 
home. 

•' Farewell," thought I, " dear friend, till the morning 
of an eternal day shall renew our personal intercourse. 
Thou wast a brand plucked from the burning, that thou 
mightest become a star shining in the firmament of 
glory. I have seen thy light and thy good works, and 
will therefore glorify our Father which is in heaven. I 
have seen, in thy example, what it is to be a sinner 
freely saved by grace. I have learned from thee, as in 
a living mirror, who it is that begins, continues, and 
ends the work of faith and love. Jesus is all in all : he 
will and shall be glorified. He won the crown, and alone 
deserves to wear it. May no one attempt to rob him of 
his gloiy ! He saves, and saves to the uttermost Fare- 
well, dear sister in the Lord, Thy flesh and thy heart 
may £eu1 ; but God is the strength of thy heart, and shall 
be thy portion for ever." 
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PART VIIL 

Wno can conceiye or estimate the nature of that dumge 
which the soul of a believer must experience at tin 
moment when, quitting its tabernacle of clay, it sad- 
denly enters into the presence of Gkxi ? If, even whik 
" we see through a glass darkly," the views of diran 
love and wisdom are so delightful to the eye of fiutii 
what must be the glorious vision of God, when seen &o 
to face ! If it be so valued a privilege here on earth t 
enjoy the communion of saints, and to take sweet coom 
together with our fellow-travellers towards the heavenl 
kingdom ; what shall we see and know when we finsU 
" come unto mount Sion, and unto the city of the livin 
God, the heavenly Jerusalem, and to an innumerabl 
company of angels, to the general assembly and churc 
of the totbom, which are written in heaven, and 1 
God the Judge of all, and to the spirits of just me 
made perfect, and to Jesus the mediator of the ne 
covenant?" 

If, during the sighs and tears of a mortal pilgrimag 
the consolations of the Spirit are so precious, and tl 
hope full of immortality is so animating;: to the son 
what heart can conceive, or what tongue utter i 
superior joys, when arrived at that state where sighii 
and sorrow flee away, and the tears shall be wiped fro 
every eye ? 

Such ideas were powerfully associated together in n 
imagination, as I travelled onward to the house whei 
in solemn preparation for the grave, lay the remains 
the Dairyman's daughter. 
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She had breathed her last shortlj alter the Tidt rdatcd 
in iny former account. Pennission was obtained, as 
before in the case of her sister, that I should perform 
the funeral service. Manj pleasing yet melandidj 
thoughts were connected with the fulfilment of this 
task. I retraced the numoous and important omyena- 
tions which I had held with her. But these could now 
no longer be maintained on earth. I reflected on the 
interesting and improving nature of ChriMian firiend- 
ships, whether formed in palaces or in cottages ; and fdt 
thankful that I had so long enjoyed that privilege with 
the subject of this memorial I then indulged a selfish 
sigh for a moment, on thinking that I could no longer 
hear the great truths of Christianity uttered by one wh# 
had drunk so deep of the waters of the river of lifei 
But the rising murmur was checked by the animating 
thought, " She is gone to eternal rest— could I wish her 
back again in this vale of tears ?" 

At that moment the first sound of a tolling bell struck 
my ear. It proceeded from a village church in the val- 
ley directly beneath the ridge of a high hill, over i^hich 
I had taken my way. It was Elizabeth's funeral knelL 

The sound was solemn ; and in ascending to the ele- 
vated spot over which I rode, it acquired a peculiar tone 
and character. Tolling at slow and regular intervals, 
(as was customary for a considerable time previous to 
the hour of burial,) the bell, as it wore, proclaimed the 
blessedness of the dead who die in the Lord, and also 
the necessity of the living pondering these things, and 
laying them to heart. It seemed to say, "Hear my 
warning voice, thou son of man. There is but a step 
between thee and death. Arise, prepare thine house: 
for thou shalt die, and not live." 
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The scenery was in unison with that tranquil fiame 
of mind which is most suitable for holy meditatioiL A 
rich and fruitful valley lay immediately beneath ; it ms 
adorned with com fields and pastures, through which t 
small river winded in a variety of directions, and many 
herds grazed upon its banks. A fine range of opposite 
hills, covered with grazing flocks, terminated with a 
bold sweep into the ocean, whose blue waves appeared 
at a distance beyond. Several villages, hamlets, and 
churches, were scattered in the valley. The noble mut 
sions of the rich, and the lowly cottages of the poor, 
added their respective features to the landscape. The 
air was mild, and the declining sun occasioned a beauti- 
ful interchange of light and shade upon the sides of the 
hills. In the midst of this scene, the chief sound that 
arrested attention was the bell tolling for the funeral of 
the Dairyman's daughter. 

Do any of my readers inquira why I describe so 
minutely the circumstances of prospect and scenery 
which may be connected with the incidents I rehite? 
My reply is, that the God of redemption is the God of 
creation likewise ; and that we are taught in every part 
of the word of God to unite the admiration of the b^uties 
and wonders of nature to every other motive for devotion. 
When David considered the heavens, the work of God's 
fingers, the moon and the stars which he has ordained, 
he was thereby led to the deepest humiliation of heart 
before his Maker. And when he viewed the sheep and 
the oxen and the beasts of the field, the fowls of the 
air and the fish of the sea he was constrained to cry 
out, ** Lord, our Lord, how excellent is thy name in 
all the earth!" 

I am the poor man's friend^ and wish more especially 
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that eveiy poor labouring man should know how to 
connect the goodness of God in creation and pioTidenoe 
with the unsearchable riches of his grace in the salvaticm 
of a sinner. And where can he learn this luson. more 
instroctiyely than in looking around the fields where his 
labour is appointed, and there tracing the handiwork of 
God in all that he beholds? Such meditations have 
often afforded me both profit and pleasure, and I wish 
my readers to share them with me. 

The Dairyman's cottage was lather more than a mile 
distant from the church. A lane, quite overshaded with 
trees and high hedges, led from the foot of the hill to 
his dwelling. It was impossible at that time to over- 
look the suitable ^oom of such an approach to the house 
of mourning. 

I found, on my entrance, that several Christian 
friends, from different parts of the neighbourhood, had 
assembled together, to pay their last tribute of esteem 
and regard to the memoiy of the Dairyman's daughter. 
Several of them had first become acquainted with her 
during the latter stage of her illness; some few had 
maintained an affectionate intercourse with her for a 
longer period; but all seemed anxious to manifest 
their respect for one who was endeared to them by such 
striking testimonies of true Ohristianity. 

I was requested to go into the chamber where the 
relatives and a few other friends were gone to take a 
last look at the remains of Elizabeth. 

It is not easy to describe the sensation which the 
mind experiences on the first sight of a dead counte- 
nance, which, when living, was loved and esteemed for 
the sake of that soul which used to give it animation. 
A deep and awful view of the separation that has taken 
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place between the soul and body of the deceasec 
we last beheld them, occupies the feelings : our 
seems to be both near, and yet far ofL The mosl 
esting and valuable part is fled away; what rem 
but the earthly, perishing habitation, no longer 0( 
by its tenant. Yet the features present the accui 
association of friendly intercourse. For one m< 
we could think them asleep. The next reminds i 
the blood circulates no more: the eye has lost its 
of seeing, the ear of hearing, the heart of thrc 
and the limbs of moving. Quickly a thought oi 
breaks in upon the mind, and we imagine the d( 
parted soul to be arrived at its long-wished-for re 
is surrounded by cherubim and seraphim, and sin 
song of Moses and the Lamb on Mount Zion. 
the solemn stillness of the chamber of death, 
nation hears heavenly hymns chanted by the spi 
just men made perfect. In another moment, th 
lips and sunken eye of the clay-cold corpse reci 
thoughts to earth and to ourselves again. And 
we think of mortality, sin, death, and the gra^ 
feel the prayer rise in our bosom, " Let me d 
death of the righteous, and let my last end be like 

If there be a moment when Christ and sal^ 
death, judgment, heaven, and hell, appear mon 
ever to be momentous subjects of meditation, it i 
which brings us to the side of a cofSn containii 
body of a departed believer. 

Elizabeth's features were altered, but much 
likeness remained. Her father and mother sat i 
head, her brother at the foot of the coffin. The 
silently and alternately looked upon his dead chil 
then lifted up his eyes to heaven. A struggle for 
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nation to the will of God was manifest in his counte- 
nance ; while the tears, rolling down his aged cheeks, at 
the same time declared his grief and i^ection. The 
poor mother cried and sobhed aloud, and appeared to be 
much overcome by the shock of separation from a daugh- 
ter so justly dear to her. The weakness and infirmity 
of old age added a character to her sorrow which called 
for much tenderness and compassion. 

A remarkably decent-looking woman, who had the 
management of the few simple though solemn cere- 
monies which the case required, advanced towards me, 
saying,— 

" Sir, this is rather a sight of joy than of sorrow. 
Our dear friend Elizabeth finds it to be so, I have no 
doubt. She is beyond all sorro# : do you not think she 
is, sir?" 

" After what I have known, and seen, and heard," I 
replied, " I feel the fullest assurance, that while her 
body remains here, her soul is with her Saviour in para- 
dise. She loved him here, and there she enjoys the 
pleasures which are at his right hand for evermore." 

"Mercy, mercy upon a poor old creature, almost 
broken down with age and grief ! — What shall I do? — 
Betsy's gone. My daughter's dead — my child! I 
shall never see thee more. — God be merciful to me a 
sinner!" sobbed out the poor mother. 

** That last prayer, my dear good woman," said I, 
" will bring you and your child together again. It is 
a cry that has brought thousands to glory. It brought 
your daughter there, and I hope it will bring you thither 
likewise. God will in no wise cast out any that come 
to him." 

" My dear," said the Dairyman, breaking the long 
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sUence he had maintained, ** let us trust Qod with our 
child ; and let us trust him with our own selves. The 
Lord gave, and the Lord has taken away ; blessed be 
the name of the Lord! We are old, and can hare but 
a little further to travel in our journey, and then— f 
he could say no more. 

The soldier, mentioned in my last paper, reached a 
Bible into my hand, and said, " Perhaps, sir, you would 
not object to reading a chapter before we go to th« 
church?" 

I did so ; it was the fourteenth of the book of Job. 
A sweet tranquillity prevailed while I read it. Each 
minute that was spent in this funeral chamber seemed 
to be valuable. I made a few observations on the chap* 
ter, and connected them with the case of our departed 
sister. 

** I am but a poor soldier," said our military friend, 
"and have nothing of this world's goods beyond my 
daily subsistence ; but I would not exchange my hope 
of salvation in the next world for all that this world 
could bestow without it What is wealth without grace f 
Blessed be God ! as I march about firom one quarter to 
another, I still find the Lord wherever I go; and, 
thanks be to his holy name, he is here to-day in the 
midst of this company of the living and the dead. I 
feel that it is good to be here." 

Some other persons present began to take a part in 
our conversation, in the course of which the life and 
experience of the Dairyman's daughter were brought 
forward in a jrery interesting manner. Each friend 
had something to relate in testimony of her gracious 
disposition. A young woman under twenty, who had 
hitherto been a very light and trifling character, ap- 
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peared to be remarkably impressed by the couTersation 
of that day ; and I have since had ground to believe that 
divine grace then began to influence her in the choice 
of that better part which shall not be taken from her. 

What a contrast does such a scene as this exhibit, 
when compared with the dull, formal, unedifying, and 
often indecent manner, in which funeral parties assemble 
in the house of death ! 

As we conversed, the parents revived. Our subject 
of discourse was delightful to their hearts. Their child 
seemed almost to be alive again, while we talked of her. 
Tearful smiles often brightened their countenances, as 
they heard the voice of friendship uttering their daugh- 
ter's praises ; or rather the praises of Him who had made 
her a vessel of mercy and an instrument of spiritual good 
to her family. 

The time for departing to the church was now at hand. 

I went to take my last look at the deceased. 

There was much written on her countenance. She 
had evidently died with a smile. It still remained, and 
spoke the tranquillity of her departed souL According 
to the custom of the country, she was decorated with 
leaves and flowers in the coffin : she seemed as a bride 
gone forth to meet the bridegroom. These, indeed, 
were fading flowers, but they reminded me of that para- 
dise whose flowers are immortal, and where her never- 
dying soul is at rest. 

I remembered the last words which I had heard her 
speak, and was instantly struck with the happy thought, 
that " death was indeed swallowed up in victory." 

As I slowly retired, I said inwardly, " Peace, my hon- 
oured sister, be to thy memory and to my soul, till we 
meet in a better world." 
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In a little time the procession fbnned: it nas rendered 
the more interesting by the consideration of so many 
that followed the coffin being persons of a deyoui and 
spiritual character. The distance was rather more than 
a mile. I resolved to continue with and go before them, 
as they moved slowly onwards. 

Immediately after the body came the venerable &ther 
and mother,** bending with age, and weeping through 
much a£Qdction of heart Their appearance was calcu- 
lated to excite every emotion of pity, love, and esteem. 
The other relatives followed them in order^ and the seve- 
ral attendant friends took their places behind. 

After we had advanced about a hundred yards, mj 
meditation was unexpectedly and most agreeably inter- 
rupted by the friends who attended beginning to sing a 
funeral psalm. Nothing could be more sweet or aolemiL 
The well known effect of the open air in softening and 
blending the sounds of music, was here peculiarly felt 
The road through which we passed was beautiful and 
romantic. It lay at the foot of a hill, which occasionally 
re-echoed the voices of the singers, and seemed to give 
faint replies to the notes of the mourners. The funeral 
knell was distinctly heard from the church tower, and 
greatly increased the effect which this simple and becom- 
ing service produced. 



* The mother died not long after her daughter; and I hare good 
reason to believe that God was merciful to her, and took her to hhn> 
seld 

An interesting account of a visit recently made to the Dairyman's 
cottage appeared in the Christian Guardian for October 1818.— A still 
more recent visit to the good old Dairyman (who still lives, at the age 
of 82) has been made by the author of this narrative. (Jtme 1814.) 

The good old Daltyman died in 1816. His end was eminently 
Christian. 
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We went by seyeral cottages: a respectful attention 
was aniversally observed as we passed ; and tbe counte- 
nances of many proclaimed their regard for the departed 
young woman. Tbe singing was regularly contmued, 
with occasional intervals of about five minutes, during 
our whole progress. 

I cannot describe the state of my own mind as pecu- 
liarly connected with this solemn singing. I was re- 
minded of older times and ancient piety. I wished the 
practice more frequent. It seems well calculated to ex- 
cite and cherish devotion and religious affections. 

Music, when judiciously brought into the service of 
religion, is one of the most delightful, and not least 
efficacious means of grace. I pretend not too minutely 
to conjecture as to the actual nature of those pleasures 
which, after the resurrection, the re-united body and 
soul will enjoy in heaven ; but I can hardly persuade 
myself that melody and harmony will be wanting, when 
even the sense of hearing shall itself be glorified. 

We at length arrived at the church. Looking upwards, 
as I drew near the church, I observed a dial on the wall. 
The sun's declining rays directed tbe shadow to the 
evening hour. As I passed underneath this simple but 
solemn monitor, I was reminded of the lapse of time, the 
uncertainty of life, and sure approach of eternity. I 
thought with David, " We are strangers before thee, and 
sojomners, as were all our fathers; our days on earth are 
as a shadow, and there is none abiding." '^ Lord, so 
teach us to number our days, that we may apply our 
hearts unto wisdom." 

The service was heard with deep and affectionate at- 
tention. When we came to the grave, the hymn which 
Elizabeth had selected was sung. All was devout, simple, 
(fii) 8 
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animating. We committed our dear sister's body to the 
earth, in full hope of a joyful resurrection from the dead 

Thus was the veil of separation drawn for a season. 
She is depai-ted, and no more seen. But she will Im 
seen on the right hand of her Redeemer at the last day, 
and will again appear to his glory, a miracle of grace 
and monument of mercy. 

My reader, rich or poor, shall you and I appear there 
likewise ? Are we " clothed with humility," and arrayed 
in the wedding garment of a Redeemer's righteousness? 
Are we turned from idols to serve the living God ? Are 
we sensible of our own emptiness, and therefore flying 
to a Saviour's fulness to obtain grace and strength ? Do 
we indeed live in Christ, and on him, and by him, and 
with him? Is he our all in all? Are we 'Most, and 
found?" " dead, and alive again?" 

My poor reader, the Dairyman's daughter was hpoor 
girl, and the child of a poor man. Herein thou resem- 
blest her : but dost thou resemble her as she resembled 
Christ? Art thou made rich by faith? Hast then a 
crown laid up for thee? Is thine heart set upon 
heavenly riches ? If not, read this story once more, and 
then pray earnestly for like precious faith. 

But if, through grace, thou dost love and serve the 
Redeemer that saved the Dairyman's daughter, grace, 
peace, and mercy be with thee ! The lines are fallen 
unto thee in pleasant places : thou hast a goodly heritage. 
Press forward in duty, and wait upon the Lord, possess- 
ing thy soul in holy patience. Thou hast just been with 
me to the grave of a departed believer. Now " go thy 
way tilt the end be ; for thou shalt rest, and stand in 
thy lot at the end of the days." 

Elizabeth died May 30, 1601, aged 31 years. 
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PART I. 

Ir a map of the world, instead of being coloured, as is 
usual, with many gay and brilliant tints, in order to dis- 
tiDguish its various continents, kingdoms, and islands 
from each other, were to be painted with darker or 
brighter hues corresponding with the s^itual character 
of the inhabitants, what a gloomy aspect would be pre- 
sented, to the eye of the Christian geographer, by the 
greater portion of the habitable globe ! How dark would 
be the shade thus cast over the larger districts of the 
vast continents of Asia and America! and what a mass 
of gloom would characterize the AMcan quarter of the 
world I 

Here and there a bright spot would mark the residence 
of a few missionary labourers, devoting themselves to 
God, and scattering the rays of Christian light among 
the surrounding heathen; but over the greater part " the 
blackness of darkness" would emblematically describe 
the iron reign of Mohammedan superstition and Pagan 
idolatry. 

The Christian prays that God would have " respect 
unto the covenant ; for the dark places of the earth are 
full of the habitations of cruelty." He hopes to see the 
nations open their eyes, and turn from darkness to light, 



d 



92 THE STEGRO SERVANT. 

and from the power of Satan unto God, that they may 
receive forgiveness of sins, and inheritance among them 
which are sanctified hy faith. 

The curse originally pronounced on the descendants 
of Ham has, in a variety of respects, both temporal and 
spiritual, been awfully fulfilled — " A servant of servants 
shall he be." Slavery, as well of mind as body, has been 
continued amongst the Africans through their genera- 
tions in a manner which at once proves the truth of the 
divine prediction, and yet calls aloud for the ardent 
prayers and active exertions of Christians in their be- 
half. The time will come when the heathen shall be 
proved to have been given to Christ " for an inheritance, 
and the uttermost parts of the earth for his possession." 
The degraded Hottentot, and the poor benighted Negro, 
will look from the ends of the earth unto Jesus, and be 
saved. "Many shall run to and fro, and knowledge 
shall be increased." The Redeemer " shall see of the 
travail of his soul, and shall be satisfied," in beholding 
the gathering together, not only of the outcasts of Israel 
that are ready to perish, but of churches and people from 
all the tongues, and kindreds, and nations of the earth. 
In the day of his appearing, the sons of Africa wiU vie 
with their brethren of the north, and the west, and the 
east, in resounding the praises of God their Saviour from 
one end of the earth to the other. 

In the meantime, we rejoice in every occasional in- 
stance of the love and power of God in effecting the con- 
version of some, who appear as the first-fruits of that har- 
vest which shall hereafter so fruitfully grow up, to the hon- 
our of Christ and the blessedness of his redeemed people. 

The following narrative of real facts may, perhaps, 
illustrate the importance of the foregoing remarks. 
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During a residence of some jean' oontinnanoe in the 
Deighbourhood of tiie sea, an officer of the nayy called 
upon me, and stated that he had just taken a lodging in 
the parish for his wife and children ; and had a Negro, 
who had been three jears in his service. " The lad is a 
deserving fellow," said the officer, " and he has a great 
desire to be baptized. I have promised him to ask you 
to do it, if jou have not any objections." 

" Does he know anything," replied I, " of the prin- 
ciples of the Christian religion? " 

" O yes, I am sure he does," answered the captain ; 
" for he talks a great deal about it in the kitchen, and 
often gets laughed at for his pains ; but he takes it all 
very patiently." 

" Does he behave well as your servant f 

'* Yes, that he does ; he is as honest and civil a fellow 
as ever came on board ship, or lived in a house." 

" Was he always so well behaved ?" 

" No," said the officer; " when I first had him he was 
often very unruly and deceitful; but for the last two 
years he has been quite like another creature." 

*' Well, sir, I shall be very glad to see him, and think 
it probable I shall wish to go through a course of instruc- 
tion and examination ; during which I shall be able to 
form a judgment how far it will be right to admit him 
to the sacrament of baptism. Oan he read ? " 

" Yes," replied his master; " he has been taking great 
pains to learn to read for some time past, and can make 
out a chapter in the Bible pretty well, as my maid-ser- 
vant informs me. Ue speaks English better than many 
of his countiymen, but you will find it a little broken. 
When will it be convenient that I should send him over 
tcyou?" 
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** To-morrow afternoon, sir, if you please.' 

" He shall come to you about four o'clock, and you 
shall see what you can make of him." 

With this promise he took his leave. I felt glad of an 
opportunity of instructing a native of that land whose 
wrongs and injuries had often caused me to sigh and 
mourn ; the more so, when I reflected who had been the 
aggressors. 

At the appointed hour my Negro disciple arrivei 
He was a very young-looking man, with a sensible, 
lively, and pleasing countenance. 

I desired him to sit down, and said, " Your master 
informs me that you wish to have some conversation 
with me respecting Christian baptism." 

" Yes, sir; me very much wish to be a Christian," said 
he. 

" Why do you wish so ? " 

" Because me know that Christian go to heaven when 
he die." 

" How long have you had that wish ?" I said. 

" Ever since me heard one goot minister preach in 
America, two years ago." 

" Where were you bom?" 

" In Africa. Me was very little boy when me was 
made slave by the whit€ men." 

" How was that ? " 

" Me left father and mother one day at home to go 
get shells by de sea-shore, and as me was stooping down 
to gather them up, some white sailors came out of a boat 
and took me away. Me never see father nor mother 



again." 



" And what became of you then ? " 

*** Me was put into ship, and brought to Jamaica and 
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told to a master, who kept me in his house to senre him 

some years; when, about three years ago, Captain W , 

my master, dat spoke to you, bought me to be his ser- 
vant onboard his ship. And he be goot master; he gave 
me my liberty, and made me free, and me live with him 
ever since." 

" And what thoughts had you about your soul all that 
time before you went to America?" I asked him. 

" Me no care for my soul at all before den. No man 
teach me one word about my soul." 

" Well, now tell me further about what happened to 
you in America. How came you there ?" 

'^ My master take me dere in his ship, and he stop 
dere one month, and den me hear de goot minister.'* 

" And what did the minister say ?" 

" He said me was a great sinner." 

" What ! did he speak to you in particular ?" 

" Yes, me tink so ; for dere was great many to hear 
him, but he tell dem all about me." 

" What did he say ?" 

" He say about all de tings dat were in my heart.*' 

"What things?" 

** My sin, my ignorance, my know noting, my believe 
noting. De goot minister make me see dat me tink 
noting goot, me do noting goot." 

" And what else did he tell you ?" 

" He sometime look me in de face, and say dat Jesus 
Christ came to die for sinners, poor black sinners as well 
as white sinners. Me tought dis was very goot, very 
goot indeed, to do so for a wicked sinner." 

" And what made you think this was all spoken to 
you in particular ? " 

" Because me sure no such wicked sinner as me in 
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&11 de place. De goot minkter must know me irai 
dere." 

" And what 4id jou think of yourself while he preached 
about Jesus Christ ?" 

"Sir, me was very much a&aid, when he said the 
wicked must be turned into hell-fire. For me felt dat 
me was very wicked sinner, and dat make me ciy. And 
he talk much about de love of Christ to sinners, and 
dat make me ay more. And me tought me must love 
Jesus Christ ; but me not know how, and dat make me 
cry again!" 

" Did you hear more sermons than one during that 
month'?" 

*' Yes, sir; master gave me leave to go tree times, 
and all de times me wanted to love Jesus more, and do 
what Jesus said ; but my heart seem sometime hard, like 
a stone." 

"Have you ever heard any preaching since that 
time?'' 

" Never, till me hear sermon at dis church last Sun- 
day, and den me long to be baptized in Jesus' name; 
for me had no Christian Mends to baptize me when little 
child." 

"And what have been your thoughts all the time 
since you first heard these sermons in America ? Did 
you tdl anybody what you then felt ?" 

" No, me speak to nobody but to Qod den. De goct 
minister say dat God hear de cry of de poor ; so me 
cry to Gk)d, and he hear me. And me often tink about 
Jesus Christ, and wish to be like him." 

" Can you read ?" 

" A little." 

" Who taught you to read ?" 



"QodtodiBeto 

" What doyvn WW 17 siii^ »r 



*' God giTe me desre w refei, wad dB 

Mister gm ne HUe, aiii «Be afiop ibrr 3» ^ 



letters ; and so me kmied w md fey btk^^ viik.Goc s 

good help." 

** And whit do joa md mtneBS^P 

'* Oh ! me md iD ihoat Jesos Cfczkl, lad ham be 
loYed annera ; md vkked men kiCed him, icid be Sed, 
andcimeigiiD from degni^md ill dkicr poor Xecrx 
And it sometime mike me ay, to tbik that CtnA isvt 
80 poor Negra" 

" And whit do the people oj ihout toot readiDg, i&d 
praying, md ittaition to the things of God !" 

" Some wicked pec^le, dat do not lore Jesus Ouist, 
call me great fool, and l^egro dog, md Uadc hrpocrite. 
And dat make me sometimes fed angiy ; bat den me 
remember Christian must not be angiy, for Jesus Christ 
was called ngly black names and he was quiet as a lamb ; 
and so den me remember Jesus Christ, and me say noting 
again to dem." 

I was much delighted witii the simplicity and apparent 
sincerity of this poor N^ro, and wished to ascertain what 
measure of light and feeling he possessed on a few lead- 
ing points. St. Paul's summary of religion* occurring 
to me, I said, " Tell me what is futh? What is your 
flEiith ? What do you believe about Jesus Christ, and 
your own soul?" 

** Me believe," said be, "dat Jesus Christ came into 
de world to save sinners; and dough me be chief of sin- 

• Now abldeth faith, hope, charity, these three; but the greatest 
of these is charity (1 Cor. zUL 18). 
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ners, yet Jesus will save me, dough me be only poo! 
black Kegro." 

" What is your hope ? What do you hope for, both 
as to this life and that which is to come ? " 

" Me hope Jesus Christ vvill take good care of me, 
and keep me from sin and harm, while me live here; 
and me hope, when me come to die, to go and live with 
him always, and never die again." 

" What are your thoughts about Christian love or 
charity, — ^I mean, whom and what do you most lovef 

*• Me love Qod de Father, because he was so goot to 
send his Son. Me love Jesus Christ, because he love 
men. Me love all men, black men and white men too; 
for God made dem all Me love goot Christian people, 
because Jesus love dem, and dey love Jesus." 

Such was my first conversation with this young dis- 
ciple. I rejoiced in the prospect of receiving him into the 
church agreeably to his desire. I wished, however, to 
converse somewhat further, and inquire more minutely 
into his conduct ; and promised to ride over and see him 
in a few days at his master's lodgings. 

When he was gone, I thought within myself, God has 
indeed redeemed souls by the blood of his Son, " out of 
every kindred, and tongue, and people, and nation." If 
many of them for a season are devoted to earthly slavery,* 
through the cruel avarice of man, yet, blessed be God, 
some amongst them are, through divine grace, called to 
the glorious liberty of the children of God ; and so are 
redeemed from the slavery of him who takes so many 
captive at his w*U. It is a happy thought, that " Ethi- 



* This circnmstance took place before the late abolitioD of the 
fclave trade. 
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opia shftll soon stretch forth her hands onto God! Sing 
onto God, ye kingdoms of the earth. Oh, sing praises 
unto the Lord." 



PART II. 



When we endeavour to estimate the worth of an im- 
mortal soul, we are utterly lost in the attempt The 
art of spiritual computation is not governed by the same 
principles and rules which guide our speculations con'> 
ceming earthly objects. The value of gold, silver, 
merchandise, food, raiment, lands, and houses, is easily 
regulated, by custom, convenience, or necessity. Even 
the more capricious and imaginary worth of a picture, 
medal, or statue, may be reduced to something of syste- 
matic rule. Crowns and sceptres have had their adjudged 
valuation ; and kingdoms have been bought and sold fof 
sums of money. But who can affix the adequate price 
to a human soul ? ** What shall it profit a man, if he 
shall gain the whole world, and lose his own soul ? or 
what shall a man give in exchange for bis soul?" 

The principles of ordinary arithmetic all fail here; 
and we are constrained to say, that He alone who paid 
the ransom for sinners, and made the souls of men his 
" purchased possession," can comprehend and solve the 
arduous question. They are, indeed, *' bought with a 
price," but are "not redeemed with corruptible things, 
as silver and gold ; but with the precious blood of Christ, 
as of a lamb without blemish and without spot." We 
shall only ascertain the value of a soul, when we shall 
be fully able to estimate the worth of a Saviour. 



100 THE NEOBO SEBYANT. 

Too Wten have we been obliged to hear what is the 
price which sordid, unfeeling avarice has affixed to the 
body of a poor Kegro slave ; let us now attempt, while 
we pursue the foregoing narrative, to meditate on the 
value which Infinite Mercy has attached to his 90vl, 

Not many days after my first interview with my Negro 
disciple, I went from home with the design of visiting 
and conversing with him again at his master's house, 
which was situated in a part of the parish nearly foui 
miles distant from my own. The road which I took laj 
over a lofty down, which commands a prospect of scenes 
seldom exceeded in beauty and magnificence. It ga?€ 
birth to silent but instructive contemplation. 

The down itself was covered with sheep, grazing od 
its wholesome and plentiful pasture. Here and there a 
shepherd's boy kept his appointed station, and watched 
over the flock committed to his care. I viewed it as an 
emblem of my own situation and employment. Adjoin- 
ing the hill lay an extensive parish, wherein many souL 
were given me to watch over, and render an account of 
at the day of the great Shepherd's appearing. Th( 
pastoral scene before me seemed to be a living parable 
illustrative of my own spiritual charge. I felt a prayer 
fill wish, that the good Shepherd, who gave his life foi 
the sheep, might enable me to be faithful to my trust 

It occurred to me, about the same time, that mj 
young African fiiend was a sheep of another more dis 
tant fold, which Christ will yet bring to hear his voice 
For there shall be one fold and one Shepherd, and aL 
nations shall be brought to acknowledge that He aloD( 
^'restoreth our souls, and leadeth us in the paths oj 
righteousness for his name's sake." On the left band oi 
the hill, as I advanced eastward, and immediately undei 
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;s declivity, extended a beautiful tract of land inter- 
acted b J a large arm of the sea, which (as the tide was 
lat flowing in) formed a broad lake or haven of three 
liles in length. Woods, villages, cottages, and churches, 
urrounded it in most ple&sing variety of prospect Be- 
ond this lay a large fleet of ships of war, and not far 
rem it another of merchantmen, both safe at anchor, 
.nd covering a tract of the sea of several miles in extent, 
beyond this, again, I saw the fortifications, dock-yards, 
.nd extensive public edifices of a large seaport town. 
Lhe sun shone upon the windows of the buildings and 
he flags of the ships with great brightness, and added 
Qucb to the splendour of the view. 

I thought of the concerns of empires and plans of 
itatesmen, the fate of nations and the horrors of war. 
lappy will be that day when He shall make wars to 
ease unto the end of the earth, and peace to be estab- 
ished in its borders 

In the meantime, let us be thankful for those vessels 
ad instruments of defence, which, in the hands of God, 
)reserve our country from the hand of the enemy and 
he fuiy of the destroyer. What, thought I, do we not 
»we to the exertions of the numerous crews on board 
hose ships, who leave their homes to fight their country's 
tattles and maintain its cause, whilst we sit every man 
inder his vine and fig-tree, tasting the sweets of a tran- 
[uiUity unknown to most other nations in these days of 
ionflict and bloodshed ! 

On my right hand, to the south and south-east, the 
inbounded ocean displayed its mighty waves. It was 
overed with vessels of every size, sailing in all directions : 
ome outward-bound to the most distant parts of the 
rorld; others, after a long voyage, returning home, 
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laden with the produce of remote climes : some going 
forth in search of the enemy; others sailing back to port 
after the hard -fought engagement, and bearing the 
trophies of victory in the prizes which aooompanied 
them home. 

At the south-west of the spot on which I was riding 
extended a beautiful semicircular bay, of about nine or 
ten miles in circumference, bounded by high cli& of 
white, red, and brown-coloured earths. Beyond this 
lay a range of hills, whose tops are often buried in 
cloudy mists, but which then appeared clear and dis- 
tinct. This chain of hills, meeting with another from 
the north, bounds a large fruitful vale, whose fields, 
now ripe for harvest, proclaimed the goodness of Gkni in 
the rich provision which he makes for the sons of men. 
It is he who prepares the com : he crowns the year with 
his goodness, and Iiis paths drop fatness. " They drop 
upon the pastures of the wilderness ; and the little hills 
rejoice on every side. The pastures are clothed with 
flocks ; the valleys also are covered over with com ; they 
shout for joy, they also sing." 

" The roring sight 
Pursues Its pleasing coarse o*er neighbouring hills, 
Of many a different form and different hue: 
Bright with the rip'ning com, or green vith grass, 
Or dark with clover's purple bloom.'* 

As I looked upon the numerous ships moving before 
me, I remembered the words of the psalmist: "They 
that go down to the sea in ships, that do business in 
great waters ; these see the works of the Lord, and his 
wonders in the deep. For he commandeth, and raiseth 
the stormy wind, which lifteth up the waves thereot 
They mount up to the heaven, they go down again to 
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the depths: their soul is melted because of trouble. 
They reel to and fro, and stagger like a drunken man, 
and are at their wit's end. Then they cry unto the 
Lord in their trouble, and he bringeth them out of their 
distresses. He maketh the storm a calm, so that the 
waves thereof are still. Then are they glad because 
they be quiet ; so he bringeth them unto their desired 
haven. Oh that men would praise the Lord for his 
goodness, and for his wonderful works to the children of 
men!" (Ps.cvii. 23-51.) 

The Negro Servant then occurred to my mind. Per- 
haps, thought I, some of these ships are bound to 
Africa, in quest of that most infamous object of mer- 
chandise, a cargo of black slaves. Inhuman traffic for a 
nation that bears the name of Cliristian ! Perhaps 
these very waves, that are now dashing on the rocks at 
the foot of this hill, have, on the shores of Africa, borne 
witness to the horrors of forced separation between 
wives and husbands, parents and children, torn asunder 
by merciless men, whose hearts have been hardened 
against the common feeling of humanity by long custom 
in this cruel trade. ** Blessed are the merciful ; for they 
shall obtain mercy." When shall the endeavours of 
that truly Christian friend of the oppressed Negro be 
crowned with success, in the abolition of this wicked 
and disgraceful traffic?^ 

As I pursued the meditations which this magnificent 
and varied scenery excited in my mind, I approached 
the edge of a tremendous perpendicular clifif, with which 

• The day has since arrived, when the persevering eflforts of Mr. 
Wilberforce to accomplish this happy pnrpose have been fully an- 
swered. The tlave trade is abolished! The church of God rejoices at 
this trinmph of the cause of Christ over the powers of darkness. 
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the down terminates. I dismounted from my horse, 
and tied it to a hush. The. hreaking of the waves 
against the foot of the cliff at so great a distance 
beneath me, produced an incessant and pleasing mur- 
mur. The seargulls were flying between the top of the 
cliff where I stood and the rocks below, attending upon 
their nests, built in the holes of the cliff. The whole 
scene in every direction was grand and impressive; it 
was suitable to devotion. The Creator appeared in the 
works of his creation, and called upon the creatures to 
honour and adore. To the believer, this exercise is 
doubly delightful He possesses a right to the enjoy- 
ment of nature and providence, as well as to the 
privileges of grace. His title-deed runs thus: "All 
things are yours ; whether Paul, or Apollos, or Cephas, 
or the world, or life, or death, or things present, or 
things to come ; all are yours ; and ye are Christ's ; and 
Christ is God's." 

I cast my eye downwards a little to the left towards a 
small cove, the shore of which consists of fine hard sand. 
It is surrounded by fragments of rock, chalk-cliffs, and 
steep banks of broken earth. Shut out from human 
intercourse and dwellings, it seems formed for retire- 
ment and contemplation. On one of these rocks I 
unexpectedly observed a man sitting with a book which 
he was reading. The place was near two hundred yards 
perpendicularly below me, but I soon discovered by his 
dress, and by the black colour of his features contrasted 
with the white rocks beside him, that it was no other 
than my Negro disciple, with, as I doubted not, a Bible 
in his hand. I rejoiced at this unlooked-for opportunity 
of meeting him in so solitary and interesting a situation. 
I descended a steep bank, winding by a kind of rude 
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staircase, fonned by fishermen and shepherds' boys, in 
the side of the cliff down to the shore. 

He was intent on his book, and did not perceive me 
till I approached very near to him. 

"WiUiam, isthatyou?" 

" Ah, massa ! me very glad to see you. How came 
massa into dis place? Me tought nobody here, but 
only Gk)d and me." 

" I was coming to your master's house to see you, and 
rode round by this way for the sake of the prospect. I 
often come here in fine weather, to look at the sea and 
shipping. Is that your Bible?" 

" Yes, sir;* dis my dear goot Bible." 

" I am glad," said I, " to see you so well employed 
It is a good sign, William." 

" Tes, massa, a sign that God is goot to me ; but me 
never goot to God." 

"How so?" 

** Me never tank him enough: me never pray to him 
enough: me never remember enough who give me all 
dese goot tings. Massa, me afraid my heart is very bat 
Me wish me was like you." 

" Like me, William? Why, you are like me, a poor 
helpless sinner, that must, as well as yourself, perish in 
his sins, unless Gk)d, of his infinite mercy and grace, 
pluck him as a brand from the burning, and make him 
an instance of distinguishing love and favour. There is 
no difference ; we have both come short of the glory of 
God : all have sinned." 

* In the course of conversation, he sometimes addressed me with 
the irord ** Massa,** for "Master,** according to the well-known habit 
of the Negro slayes In the West Indies; and sometimes " Sir,*' as he 
was taught since his arriyal in England; but the former word seemed 
to be most fiamiliar to him. 

(M) 9 
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<'Ko, me not like you, massa; me tink nobody like 
me, — nobody feel such a heart as me." 

** Yes, "William, your feelings, I am persuaded, are 
like those of every truly convinced soul, who sees the 
exceeding sinfulness of sin, and the greatness of the 
price which Christ Jesus paid for the sinner's ransom. 
You can say, in the words of the hymn, — 

' I the chief of sinners am. 
Bat Jesus died for me."* 

" Oh, yes, sir, me believe that Jesus died for poor 
Negro. What would become of poor wicked Negro, 
if Christ no die for him? But he die for de chief 
of sinners, and dat make my heart sometimes quite 
glad." 

** What part of the Bible were you reading, William f 

" Me read how de man upon de cross spoke to 
Christ, and Christ spoke to him. Now dat man's 
prayer just do for me : * Lord, remember me.* Lord, 
remember poor Negro sinner: dis is my prayer every 
morning, and sometimes at night too ; when me cannot 
tink of many words, den me say de same again ; Lord, 
remember poor Negro sinner." 

* And be sure, William, the Lord hears that prayer, 
lie pardoned and accepted the thief upon the cross, and 
he will not reject you ; he will in no wise cast out any 
that come to him." 

" No, sir, I believe it ; but dere is so much sin in my 
heart, it makes me afraid and sorry. Massa, do you see 
dese limpets,* how fast dey stick to de rocks here? 
Just so, sin sticks fast to my heart." 

• A kind of shell-fish, which abound in the place where we weiA 
and which stick to the rocks with exceeding great force. 
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'' It may be 8o, William ; bat take another com- 
parison : do you cleave to Jesus Christ, by faith in his 
death and righteousness, as those limpets cleave to the 
rock, and neither seas nor storms shall separate you 
from his love." 

" Dat is just what me want." 

*• Tell me; William, is not that very sin which you 
speak of a burden to you? You do not love it; you 
would be glad to obtain strength against it, and to be 
freed from it ; would you not?" 

" Oh yes ; me give all dis world, if me had it, to be 
without sin!" 

" Gome then, and welcome, to Jesus Christ, my 
brother; his blood cleanseth from all sin. He gave 
himself as a ransom for sinners. He hath borne our 
grief, and carried our sorrows. He was wounded for 
our transgressions; he was bruised for our iniquities; 
the chastisement of our peace was upon him, and with 
his stripes we are healed. The Lord hath laid on him 
the iniquity of us all. Come, freely come to Jesus, the 
Saviour of sinners." 

** Yes, massa," said the poor fellow, weeping, " me 
will come : but me come very slow ; very slow, massa : 
me want to run, me want to fly. Jesus is very goot to 
poor Negro, to send you to tell him all dis." 

'' But this is not the first time you have heard these 
truths ?" 

" No, sir; dey have been comfort to my soul many 
times, since me hear goot minister preach in America, as 
me tell you last week at your house." 

" Well, now I hope, William, that since Gk)d has been 
so graciously pleased to open your eyes, and aflfect your 
mind with such a great sense of his goodness in giving 
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his Son to die for your sake ; I hope that you do your 
endeavour to keep his commandments: I hope you strive 
to behave well to your master and mistress, and fellow- 
servants. He that is a Christian inwardly will be a 
Christian outwardly ; he that truly and savingly believes 
in Christ, will show his faith by his works, as the apostle 
says. Is it not so, William ?" 

*' Yes, sir; me want to do so. Me want to be faithful 
Me sorry to tink how bat servant me was before de goot 
tings of Jesus Christ come to my heart. Me wish to do 
weU to my massa, when he see me and when he not see; 
for me know God always see me. Me know dat if me 
sin against mine own massa, me sin against Qod, and 
Qod be very angry with me. Beside, how can me love 
Christ, if me do not what Christ tell me ? Me love my 
fellow-servants, dough, as I tell you before, dey do not 
much love me ; and I pray God to bless dem. And 
when dey say bat tings, and try to make me angiy, den 
me tink, if Jesus Christ were in poor Negro's place, he 
would not revile and answer again with bat words and 
temper, but he say little and pray much. And so 
den me say noting at all, but pray to God to forgive 
dem." 

The more I conversed .with this African convert, the 
more satisfactory were the evidences of his mind being 
spiritually enlightened, and his heart effectually wrought 
upon by the grace of God. 

The circumstances of the place in which we met to- 
gether contributed much to the interesting effect which 
the conversation produced on my mind. The little cove 
or bay was beautiful in the extreme. The air was calm 
and serene. The sun shone, but we were sheltered from 
its rays by the diffs. One of these was stupendously 
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lofty and large. It was white as snow; its summit hung 
directlj over our heads. The sea-fowls were flying 
around it Its whiteness was occasionally chequered 
with dark-green masses of samphire, which grew there. 
On the other side, and hehind us, was a more gradual 
declivity of many-coloured earths, interspersed ¥rith 
green patches of grass and bushes, and little streams of 
water trickling down the bank, and mingling ¥rith the 
sea at the bottom. At our feet the waves were ad- 
vancing over shelves of rocks covered with a great variety 
of sea-weeds, which swam in little fragments, and dis- 
played much beauty and elegance of form as they were 
successively thrown upon the sand. 

Ships of war and commerce were seen at different dis- 
tances. Fishermen were plying their trade in boats 
nearer the shore. The noise of the flowing tide com- 
bined with the voices of the sea-gulls over our heads, 
and now and then a distant gun, fired from the ships 
as they passed along, added much to the peculiar sensa- 
tions to which the scene gave hirth. Occasionally the 
striking of oars upon the waves, accompanied by the 
boatmen's song, met the ear. The sheep aloft upon 
the down sometimes mingled their bleatings with the 
other sounds. Thus all nature seemed to unite in 
impressing an attentive observer's heart with affecting 
thoughts. 

I remained for a considerable time in conversation 
with the Negro, finding that his master was gone from 
home for the day, and had given him liberty for soiue 
hours. I spoke to him on the nature, duty, and pri- 
vilege of Christian baptism ; pointed out to him, from a 
prayer-book which I had with me, the clear and scrip- 
tural principles of our own church upon that head ; and 
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found that he was yery desirous of conforming to them. 
He appeared to me to be weU qualified for receiving 
that sacramental pledge of his Redeemer's lore ; and 1 
rejoiced in the prospect of beholding him no longer a 
'* stranger and foreigner, but a fellow-dtizen with the 
saints, and of the household of God." 

*' God," said I to him, *' has promised to * sprinkle 
many nations,' not only with the waters of baptism, but 
also with the dews of his heayenly grace. He says he 
will not only * pour water on him that is thirsty,' but, ^ I 
will pour my Spirit upon thy seed, and my blessing upon 
thine oflEspring.* " 

" Yes, massa," said he, " he can make me to be dean 
in heart, and of a right spirit ; he can purge me with 
hyssop, and I shall be dean; he can wash me, and I 
shall be whiter dan snow." 

'* May God give you these blessings, and confirm yon 
in every good gift ! " 

I was much pleased with the affectionate manner in 
which he spoke of his parents, from whom he had been 
stolen in his childhood ; and his wishes that God might 
direct them by some means to the knowledge of the 
Saviour. 

" Who knows," I said, ** but some of these ships may 
be carrying a missionary to the country where they live, 
to declare the good news of salvation to your country- 
men, and to your own dear parents in particular, if they 
are yet alive ! " 

* Oh ! my dear fader and moder ! My dear gradous 
Saviour," exclaimed he, leaping from the ground as he 
spoke, ** if dou wilt but save deir souls,- and tell dem 
what dou hast done for sinner ; but—." 

He stopped, and seemed much affected. 
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** My friend," said I, " I will now pray with yoa, for 
your own soul, and for those of your parents also." 

'* Do, massa; dat is very good and kind : do pray for 
poor Negro souls here and everywhere." 

This was a new and solemn " house of prayer." The 
sea-sand was our floor, the heavens were our roof, the 
difls, the rocks, the hills, and the waves, formed the 
walls of our chamher. It was not, indeed, a * ' place where 
prayer was wont to he made ; " but for this once it be- 
came a hallowed spot: it will by me ever be remembered 
as such. The presence of God was there. I prayed : 
the Negro wept His heart was fulL I felt with him, 
and could not but weep likewise. 

The last day will show whether our tears were not the 
tears of sincerity and Christian love. 

It was time for my return. I leaned upon his arm as 
we ascended the steep cliff on my way back to my horse, 
which I had left at the top of the hilL Humility and 
thankfulness were marked in his countenance. I leaned 
upon his arm with the feelings of a brother. It was a 
relationship I was happy to own. — I took him by the 
hand at parting, appointed one more interview previous 
to the day of baptizing him, and bade him farewell for 
the present. 

" God bless you, my dear massa ! " 

" And you, my fellow-Christian, for ever and ever ! " 



PART IIL 



The interesting and affecting conversation which I had 
with the Negro Servant produced a sensation not easy 
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to be expressed. As I returned home, I was led into 
meditation on the singular clearness and beauty of those 
evidences of faith and conversion of heart to God, whidi 
I had just seen and heard. How plainly, I thought, it 
appears that salvation is freely '* by grace through fiuth ; 
and that not of ourselves ; it is the gift of God ; not d 
works, lest any man should boast .^' What but the 
Holy Spirit, who is the author and giver of the life of 
grace, could have wrought such a chamge from the once 
dark, perverse, and ignorant heathen, to this now con- 
vinced, enlightened, humble and believing Christian 1 
How manif^tly is the uncontrolled sovereignty of the 
divine will exercised in the calling and translating of 
sinners from darkness to light ! What a lesson may 
the nominal Christian of a civilized country sometimes 
learn from the simple, sincere religion of a converted 
heathen ! 

I afterwards made particular inquiry into this young 
man's domestic- and general deportment. Everything 1 
heard was satisfactory ; nor could I entertain a doubt 
respecting the consistency of his conduct and character. 
I had some further conversations with him, in the course 
of which I pursued such a plan of scriptural instruction 
and examination as I conceived to be the most suitable to 
his progressive state of mind. He improved mudi in 
reading, carried his Bible constantly with him, and took 
every opportunity, which his duty to his master's service 
would allow, for perusing it. I have frequently had 
occasion to observe that amongst the truly religious poor, 
who have not had the advantage of being taught to read 
in early youth, a concern about the soul and a desire to 
know the word of God, have proved effectual motives 
for their learning to read with great ease and advantagQ 
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to themselyes and others. It was strikingly so in the 
present case. 

I bad, for a considerable time, been accustomed to 
meet some serious persons once a week, in a cottage at 
no great distance from tbe house where he lived, for the 
purpose of religious conyersation, instruction, and prayer. 
Haying found these occasions remarkably useful and in- 
teresting, I thought it would be yery desirable to take 
the Negro there, in order that there might be other 
witnesses to the simplicity and sincerity of real Chris- 
tianity, as exhibited in the character of this promising 
young convert. I hoped it might prove an eminent 
mean of grace to excite and quicken the spirit of prayer 
and praise amongst some of my parishioners, over \>'hose 
spiritual progress I was anxiously watching. 

I aocordin^y obtained his master's leave that he should 
attend me to one of my cottage assemblies. His master, 
who was thoroughly convinced of the extraordinary 
change, in conduct and disposition, which religion had 
produced in his servant, was pleased with my attention 
to him, and always spoke well of his behavionr. 

I set out on the day appointed for the interview. 
The cottage at which we usually assembled was nearly 
four miles distant from my own residence : my road lay 
along the foot of the hill mentioned in my last account 
of the Negro, from the summit of which so luxuriant 
a prospect was seen. On my right hand the steep ac- 
clivity of the hill intercepted all prospect, except that 
of numerous sheep feeding on its rich and plentiful 
produce. Here and there the nearly perpendicular side 
of a chalk-pit varied the surface of the hill, contrasting 
a dazzling white to the sober green of the surrounding 
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Od the left hand, at the distance of near half a mfle, 
the tide flowed from the sea into a lake or haven of a 
considerable length and breadth. At one end of it, 
fishing and pilot vessels lay at anchor; at the other 
appeared the parish church amongst the adjoining 
woods and fields. The bells were ringing: a gently 
swelling sound was brought along the surface ol the 
water, and an echo returned from a prominent part (A 
the hill beneath which I was riding. The whole scene 
was delightful 

I passed some rural and beautifully situated cottages, 
which seemed to be formed as fit residences for peace 
and tranquillity ; each was surrounded by a garden, and 
each had a little orchard or field adjacent, where the 
husbandman's cow enjoyed her own pasture, and at the 
same time prepared rich provision for her owner's £unily. 
Such was the wise and considerate allotment which the 
landlords and the farmers had here made for the labour- 
ing poor. The wholesome vegetable, the medicinal herb, 
and the sweet-scented flower, intermingled as they grew 
around these little dwellings, and reminded me, as I 
looked upon them, how comfortable is the lot of the 
industrious poor, whose hearts have learned the lesson 
of gratitude in the school of heavenly wisdom. For 
them as mercifully as for their richest neighbour, the 
sun shines, the rain descends, the earth brings fofth her 
increase, the flower blossoms, the bird sings. Their wants 
are few, and contentment makes them less. How great 
the blessing of being poor in this world, but rich in faith 
and a chosen inheritance in a better ! 

I knew that this was the character of some whose 
bumble but neat and cleanly cottages I passed. A few 
such features in the prosp^ rendered it most lovely. 
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Peace be to their inemoiy, both as pilgrims and strangers 
here^ and as ransomed souls, whom I hope to meet in 
glory hereafter ! 

The house to which I was travelling was situated at 
the comer of an oak wood, which screened it both from 
the burning heat of summer suns and the heavy blasts 
oi winter south-west storms. As I approached it, I saw 
my friend the Negro sitting under a tree, and waiting 
my arrival He held in his hand a little tract which I 
had given him ; his Bible lay on the ground. He rose 
with much cheerfulness, saying, ** Ah, massa, me very 
glad to see you ; me tink you long time coming." 

*' William, I hope you are well I am going to take 
you with me to a few of my friends, who, I trust, are 
truly sincere in their religious pursuits. We meet every 
Wednesday evening for conversation about the things 
that belong to our everlasting peace, and I am sure 
you will be a welcome visitor." 

'' Massa, me not goot enough to be with such goot 
people. Me great sinner. Dey be goot Christian." 

" If you were to ask them, William, they would each 
tell you they were worse than others. Many of them 
were once, and that not very long ago, living in an openly 
sinful manner, ignorant of God, and the enemies of 
Jesus Christ by thought and deed. But divine grace 
stopped them in their wicked course, and subdued their 
hearts to the love and obedience of him and his gospel 
You will only meet a company of poor fellow-sinners, 
who love to speak and sing the praises of redeeming love ; 
and I am sure, William, that is a song in which you will 
be willing to join them." 

" Oh yes, sir ! dat song just do for poor Negro." 

By this time we had arrived at the cottage garden 
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gate. Several well known flEtces appeared in and neai 
the Louse, and the smile of affection welcomed us as we 
entered. It was known that the Negro was to ytsit the 
little society this evening, and satis£Eu;tion beamed on 
every countenance, as I took him by the hand and intro- 
duced him among them, saying, " I have brought a 
brother from Africa to see you, my friends. Bid him 
welcome in the name of our Lord Jesus Christ" 

" Sir," said an humble and pious labourer, whose 
heart and tongue always overflowed with Christian kind- 
ness, " we are at all times glad to see our dear minis- 
ter, but especially so to-day in such company as you 
have brought with you. We have heard how meroftd 
the Lord has been to him. Give me your hand, good 
friend, (turning to the Negro.) God be with you, here 
and everywhere ; and blessed be his holy name for calling 
sinners, as I hope he has done you and me, to love and 
serve him for his mercy's sake." 

Each one greeted him as he came into the house, 
and some addressed him in very kind and impressive 
language. 

^ Massa," said he, *' me not know what to say to all 
dese goot friends ; me tink dis look a little like heaven 
upon earth." 

He then, with tears in his eyes, — ^which, almost before 
he spoke, brought responsive drops into those of many 
present, — said, " Goot friends and bredren in Christ 
Jesus, God bless you all, and bring you to heaven at de 
last." 

It was my stated custom, when I met to conyerse 
with these cottagers, to begin with prayer and reading 
a portion of the Scriptures. 

When this was ended, I told the people present that 
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the providence of God had placed this young man for a 
time under mj ministry ; and that, finding hun seriously 
disposed, and belieying him to be very sincere in his 
religious profession, I had resolved on baptizing him, 
agreeably to his own wishes. I added, that I had now 
brought him with me to join in Christian conversation 
with us ; for, as in olden times they that feared the Lord 
spake often one to another, in testimony that they 
thought upon his name, (Mai. iil 16,) so I hoped we 
were fulfilling a Christian and brotherly duty in thus 
assembling for mutual edification. 

Addressing myself to the Negro, I said, *' William, 
tell me who made you." 

** God, de goot Fader." 

•* Who redeemed you ? " 

" Jesus, his dear Son, who died for me." 

" Who sanctified you ? " 

" The Holy Ghost, who teach me to know de goot 
Eader, and his dear Son Jesus." 

" What was your state by nature ?" 

" Me wicked sinner; me know noting but sm, me do 
noting but sin ; my soul more black dan my body." 

** Has any change taken place in you since then ?" 

" Me hope so, massa ; but me sometime afraid no." 

" If you are changed, who changed you?" 

** God, de goot Fader; Jesus, his dear Son; and God 
de Holy Spirit." 

" How was any change brought about in you V 

" God make me a slave when me was young little boy." 

"How, William! would you say God made you a 
slave?" 

*' No, massa, no : me mean, God let me be made slave 
by white men, to do me goot." 



lis 

'- How to do jw goodl" 

^ He tike me fromde laiid of darimess, and bring me 
to de lend ef figbL" 

'' Whidi do joa oOl the lend of light: the West 
Indie Islandif'' 

^^No, mese; dej he de land of Proyidenoe, but 
Amoka he de land of lig^ to me ; for dere me fiist 
hear goot m"t"*^^ preadL And now dis place where 
I am now is de land of more light; for here you 
teadi me more and mere how goot Jesus is to sin- 
ners." 

*« What does the hlood of Christ do T" 

" It deanse frnn: all sin. and so me hope firom my 



sin." 

" Are then all men deansed from sin bj his blood ?*' 

" Oh no, massa." 

** Who are deansed and saved f 

^' Dose dat have £uth in him." 

'* Can joa proTe that out of tiie Bible f " 

'' Yes, sir; ' He dat belieTeih on de Son hath ever- 
lasting life ; and he dat bdieveth not de Son shall not 
see life, hot de wrath of Qod abidetii on him.'" (John 
ilL 36.) 

" Wliat is it to have fiuth?" 

*'Me suppose dat it is to link mnch abont Jesus 
Christ, to love him mudi, to beliere all he says to be 
true, to pray to him very mudi ; and when me feel veiy 
weak and very sinful, to tink dat he is yery strong and 
very goot, and all dat for my sake." 
'' And have you sudi a faith as you describe?" 
'* Oh massa ! me tink sometimes me have no fiidth at 

alL" 
'* Why 80, William ? " 
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" When me want to link about Jesns Christ, luj 
mind run about after oder tmgs; when me want to love 
him, m J heart soon quite cold ; when me want to beUeve 
all to be true what he sajs to sinnen, me den tink it is 
not true for me ; when me want to praj, de devil put 
bat, yery bat thoughts into me; and me never tank Christ 
enough. Now all dis make me sometimes afraid I have 
no £uth." 

I observed a very earnest glow of attention and fellow- 
feeling in some countenances present, as he spoke these 
words. I then said, — 

'* I think, William, I can prove that you have fiuth, 
notwithstanding your fears to the contrary. Answer 
me a few more questions. 

" Did you begin to think yourself a great sinner, and 
to feel the want of a Saviour, of your own self, and by 
your own thoughts and doings?" 

" Oh no; it came to me when me tink noting about 
it, and seek noting about it." 

*' Who sent the good minister in America to awaken 
your soul by his preaching ? " 
" God, very certainly." 

" Who then began the work of serious thought in your 
mind?" 

" De goot God ; me could not do it of myself, me sure 
of dat." 

•• Do you not think that Jesus Christ and his sal- 
vation are the one thing most needful and most desir- 
able ? " 
" Oh yes, me quite sure of dat." 
** Do you not believe that he is able to save you ?" 
" Yes, he is able to save to de uttermost." 
" Do you think he is not willing to save you V 
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" Me dare not say dat. He is so goot, so merciful, so 
kind, to say he will in no wise cast out any dat come to 
him." 

' Do you wish, and desire and striye to keep his com- 
mandments ? " ' 

'^ Yes, massa, hecause me love him, and dat make me 
want to do as he say." 

" Are you willing to suffer for his sake, if God should 
call you to do so ? " 

" Me do tink me could die for de loTe of him : he not 
tink it too much to die for wicked sinner ; why should 
wicked sinner tink it much to die for so goot and right- 
eous a Saviour?" 

" 1 think and hope I may say to you, William, * Thy 
faith hath made thee whole.*" 

Thus ended my examination for the present. The 
other friends who were in the house listened with the 
most affectionate anxiety to all that passed. One of 
them observed, not without evident emotion, — 

"^ I see, sir, that though some men are white and some 
are black, true Christianity is all of one colour. My own 
heart has gone with this good man, every word he has 
spoken." 

" And so has mine," gently re-echoed from every part 
of the room. 

After some time passed in more general conversation 
on the subject of the Negro's history, I said, " Let us 
now praise God for the rich and unspeakable gift of his 
grace, and sing the hymn of redeeming love — 

* Now begin the heavenly theme. 
Sing aloud in Jesus* name,*'* etc.; 

which was accordingly done. Whatever might be the 
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merit of the mttunl YOioes, it was evident there was 
spiritual melody in all thcdr hearts. 

The Negro was not mnch used to oor way of singing, 
yet joined with great earnestness and affection, that 
showed how tnily he felt what he uttered. When the 
fifth Terse was ended,-" 

** Nothing brought hhn from above, 
NotJitaig bat redeeming love ; ** 

he repeated the words, almost unconscious where he 
was, — 

'* No, noting, noting hut redeeming love, bring him 
down to poor William ; noting but redeeming love." 

The following^ verses were added and sung by way 
of conclusion : — 

See, a stranger comes to view 
Though he*8 black,* he's comely too; 
Comes to Join the choirs above, 
Singing of redeeming love. 

Welcome, Negro, welcome here, 
Banish doubt and banish fear; 
Too, who Christ's salvation prove. 
Praise and bless redeeming love. 

I concluded with some remarks on the nature of 
salvation by grace, exhorting all present to press for- 
ward in the heavenly journey. It was an evening the 
circumstances of which, had they never been recorded 
on earth, were yet doubtless registered in the book of 
remembrance above. 

I then fixed the day for the baptism of the Negro, and 
so took leave of my little affectionate circle. 

The moon shone bright as I returned home, and was 

* Song of Solomon, L 6. 
<«1) 10 
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bematifuny leflected from tiie waters of the lake: hv- 
mony and repose diancterized the scene. I bad just 
been oniting in the pnises of the God of grace and 
providence ; and now the God of nfttnre demanded a fresh 
tribate of thanksgiving for the beaaties and comforts of 
creation ; as David sang, " When I consider thy heavens, 
the work of th j fingers, the moon and the stars, whidi 
thoa hast ordained ; what is man, that thou art mindful 
of him? and the son ci man, that thou visitest himl" 

In a few days the Negro was baptized ; and not long 
after went on a voyage with his master. 

Since that time I have not been able to hear any 
tidings of him. Whether he yet wanders as a pilgrim 
in this lower world, or whether he has joined the 
heavenly choir in the song of "redeeming love" in 
glory, I know not This I do know, he was a monu- 
ment to the Lord's praise. He bore the impression of 
the Saviour's image on his heart, and exhibited tiie 
marks of divine grace in his life and conversation, with 
singular simplicity, and unfeigned sincerity. 

Give to God the ^ory. 



My interviews vrith the Negro suggested the foUov- 
ing lines, which are here subjoined, under the title vi 

THE NEGRO'S PRATER. 

Jesus, who mak*st the meanest soul 

An object of thy care, 
lAttend to what my heart would qpeak— 

Hear a poor Negro's prayer. 

For thon, when bleeding on the cross, 

My sins and griefs didst bear; 
Wherefore, my Lord, thoii*lt not reftise 

To hear the Negro's prayer. 
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1 was a helpleflB Negro boj. 

That wander'd on the shore; 
Thieres took me from my parents* arms. 

Who saw their child no more. 

And yet the lot which seem*d so hard 

GckI's fidthfnlneas did prove; 
For I was carried fiu* from home, 

To learn a SaTioor's lore. 

Poor and despised thongh I was, 

Thine arm, O God, was nigh ; 
And when thy mercy first I knew, 

Sure none so glad as L 

In ign'rance long my soul had dwelt, 

A rebel bold I'd been: 
Bat thy great goodness, my God, 

Saved me from all my tin. 

Mine was a wretched state, exposed 

To men and angels* view: 
A slave to man. a slave to sin, 

A slave to Satan toa 

Bat if thy Son hatii made me free, 

Then am I free indeed; 
From powers of darkness, sin, acd hell, 

Thy love my soul has freed. 

Lord, send thy word to that for land, 

Where none but Negroes live; 
Teach them the way, the truth, the life, 

Which thou alone canst give. 

Oh I that my father, mother dear. 

Might there thy mercy seel 
Tell them what Christ has done for them.— 

What Christ has done for me. 

Whose God is like the Christians* Godt 

Who can with him compare? 
He hath compasrion on my soul. 

And hears a Negro's prayer. 
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Lord Jesoa, thoa Inat died ttiy blood 
For thommdt soch as me: 

Thougfa some deqtlee poor Negro tlarr^ 
I'm nut deaptoed by fliee. 

This is my beart*s first wish below, 
To prore thy constant care ; 

Keep me from sin and danger. Lord, 
And hear a Negro's prayer. 

In heaven the land of glory lies 

If I should enter there, 
111 tell the saints and angds too. 
, Hum beard*at a Negro « prayer. 




Cbe gmmg Ctttastr. 



PART L 

Vfuma a aerious Clmiliio ttam Im atlftinn to the 
barren state of the wOdenes tknMi^ vhkb he ■ 
traTelling, freqnentlj laart he hcaie a sj^ for the ms 
and 8(HT0W8 of his feDav-BoHak. The leu e wed heart 
thirsts with h6tj deaoe, thai the Fsodne vhidi vas 
lost through Adam, maj he fiiDj regained in ChzisC 
Bat the OTerflairings of sin within and without, the 
contempt <tf sacred institationsy the carekasBess of soul, 
the pride ci nnhelief^ the eagerness of sensoal appetite, 
the amhition £»" worldly greatness, and the deep-rooted 
enmity of the carnal heart against God: these things are 
as ''the fieiy serpents, and sonpions, and droo^t,** 
which distress his soul, as he joomeys through '* that 
great and terrible wilderness." 

Sometimes, like a solitary pilgrim, he weeps in secret 
places, and riyers of water run down his eyes, because 
men keep not the law of God. 

Occasionally he meets with a few feUow-trayeUers 
whose spirit is congenial with his own, and with whom 
he can take " sweet counsel together." They comfort 
and strengthen each other by the way. Each can relate 
something of the mercies of his God, and how kindly 
they haye been dealt with, as they travelled onwards. 
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The dretriness of the path Ib thus beguiled, and now 
and then, for a while, ha!ppj ezperienoes of the dinna 
oonsolatioii dieer their souls; ** the wildemesB and the 
solitary place are glad for them; the desert r^oioes and 
blossoms as the rose." 

Bat er&i at the rerj time when the Ghiistiaii ii 
taught to feel the peace of God whidi passeth all mider- 
standing, to trust that he is personally interested in the 
blessings of salvation, and to belieye that Qod will 
promote his own gloiy by glori^ring the poiitent sinner ; 
yet sorrows wiU mingle with his comforts, and he will 
rejoice, not without trembling, when he r^ects on the 
state of other men. The anxieties connected with 
earthly relations are all alive in lus soul, and, through 
the operation oi the Spirit of Qod, become sanctified 
principles and motives fn" action. As the husband and 
fiither of a fiunOy, as the neighbour of the poor, the 
ignorant, the wid^ed, and the wretched ; above all, aa 
the spiritual OTerseer of the flodL, if such be his holy 
calling, the heart which has been taught to feel for its 
own case will abundantly feel for others. 

But when he attempts to devise means in order to 
stem the torrent of iniquity, to instruct the ignorant, 
and to couTert the sinner from the ernnr of lus vray, he 
(annot help crying out, " Who is sufficient f<Hr these 
things?" Unbelief passes OTcr the question, and tran- 
bles. But faith quickly reviyes the inquirer vrith the 
cheerful assurance, that *' our suffidency is of God," and 
saith, '* Gonmiit thy way unto the Lord, and he shall 
bring it to pass." 

When he is thus affectionately engaged for the good 
of mankind, he will become seriously impressed with the 
necessity of early attentions to the young in particulaL 



Many aioond him are grown gnj-headed in sin, and 
giye but little prospect of amendmoit. Many of the 
parents and heads of fiunilies are so eagerly busied in 
the profits, i^easares, and occupations of the worid, that 
they heed not the warning Toioe of their instructor. 
Many ci their elder diildien are launching out into life, 
headistrong, unruly, *' earthly, sensual, devilish ;" they 
likewise treat the wisdom of Qod as if it were foolish- 
ness. But, under these discouragements, we may often 
turn with hope to the rery youug, to the little ones of 
the flock, and endearour to teach them to sing hosannas 
to the Son of David, before their minds are wholly 
absorbed in the world and its allnrements. We may 
trust that a blessing shall attend such labours, if under- 
taken in &ith and simplicity, and that some at least 
of our youthful disciples, like Josiah, while they are 
yet young, may b^in to seek after the God of their 
&fchers. 

Such an employment, especially when blessed by any 
actual instances of real good produced, enlivens the 
mind with hope, and fills it with gratitude. We are 
thence led to trust that the next generation may become 
more fruitful unto God than the present, and the Chureh 
of Christ be replenished with many such as have been 
called into the vineyard ** early in the morning." And 
should our endeavours for a length of time apparently 
fail of success, yet we ought not to despair. Early im- 
pressions and convictions of conscience have sometimes 
Iain dormant for years, and at last revived into gracious 
existence and maturity. It was not said in vain, " Train 
up a child in the way he should go, and when he is old 
he will not depart from it." 

What a gratifying occupation it is to an affectionate 
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mind, even in a w^j of natme, to walk through the 
fields, and kad a littla diild by the hand, ^joying its 
infantfle pnttle, and stnying to improve the time by 
some kind woid of insiroetion! I wish that ereiy (9ffu- 
tian ^Igiim in the wsjj of grace, as he walks through 
the lord's pastmeBi w<Hild try to lead at least one littk 
child by the hand ; and perhaps whilst he is endeayoll^ 
ing to guide and pfeserve his young and feeble ooin- 
panion, the Lord wiU reoompense him double for all his 
cares, by comforting hisown heart in the attempt The 
experiment is w(Hrth the triaL It is supported hj this 
recollection : '* The Lord win come with strong hand, 
and his arm shall rule fcnr him ; behold, his reward is 
with him, and his woA before him. He shall feed his 
flock like a shepherd ; he shall gather the lambs with 
lus arm, and cany th^n in his bosom, and thaU geiUlif 
lead those that care wUh ytmng" 

I shall plead no further apology for introducing to the 
notice of my readers a few particulars relative to a young 
female Cottager, whose memory is particularly endeared 
to me, from the circumstance of her being, so far as 1 
can trace or discover, my first-bom spiritual child in the 
ministry of the goi^L She was certainly the first, of 
whose conversion to God, under my ow& pastoral in- 
struction, I can speak with precision and assurance. 

Every parent of a family knows that there is a very 
interesting emotion of heart connected with the birth of 
his first-bom child. Energies and affections, to which 
the mind has hitherto been almost a stranger, begin to 
unfold themselves and expand into active existence, 
when he first is hailed as a father. But may not the 
spiritual father be allowed the possession and indulgence 
oi a similar sensation in his connectioa with the children 
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whom Hm Lord gives him, as begotten through the 
ministry of the word of life ? If the fiist-boni child in 
nature be reoeiyed as a new and aooeptaUe blessing; 
how much more so the first-boni child in grace I I elaim 
this privilege; and craye permission, in writing what 
follows^ to erect a monum^tal record, sacred to. the 
memory of a dear little diild, who, I trust, will at the 
last day prove my crown oi rejoidng. 

Jane 8 was the daughter of poor parents, in the 

village where it pleased God first to csst my lot in the 
ministry. My acquaintance with her commoioed when 
she was twelve years of age, by her weekly attendance 
at my house amongst a number of children whom I 
invited and regularly instructed every Saturday after- 
noon. 

They used to read, repeat catecbisms, psalms, hymns, 
and portions of Scripture. I accustomed them lUso to 
pass a kind of free conversational examination, according 
to their age and ability, in those subjects by which I 
hoped to see them made wise unto salvation. 

On the summer evenings, I frequently used to assemble 
this little group out of doors in my garden, sitting under 
the shade of some trees, which protected us from the 
heat of the sun ; from hence a scene appeared, whidi 
rendered my oociqpation the more interesting. For ad- 
joining the spot where we sat, and only separated from 
OS by a fence, was the churchyard, surrounded with 
beautiful prospects in every direction. 

There lay the mortal remains of thousands, who, from 
age to age, in their different generations, had been suc- 
cessively committed to the grave, — " earth to earth, ashes 
to ashes, dust to dust" Here the once famed ancestors 
of the rich, and the less known forefathers of the poor, 



130 THB TOnrO OOTTAOZm. 

]mj mingling theiT dost together, and alike waltiDg the 
leBonectioii from the dead. 

I had not fiv to look for subjects of warning and 
exhortation suitable to mj little flod^ of lambs that 
I was feeding. I could p(»nt to the heaying sods that 
marked the diflSoent graves and separated them from 
eadi other, and tell m j pupils that, young as they were, 
none of them were too young to die ; and that probably 
more than half of the bodies which were buried thoe, 
were those of little diildren. I h^ioe took occasion to 
speak of the nature and value of a soul, and to ask th^n 
where they expected their souls to go when they de- 
parted hence, and were no more seen on earth. 

I told them who was " the resurrection and the life," 
and who alone could take away the sting of death. I 
used to remind th^n that the hour was " coming, in the 
which all that are in the graves shall hear His voice, and 
shall come forth : they that have done good, unto the 
resurrection of life; and they that have done evil, unto 
the resurrection of danmation." I often availed myself 
of these opportunities to call to their recollection the 
more recent deaths of their own relatives, that lay buried 
so near us. Some had lost a parent, others a brother or 
sister ; some perhaps had lost all these, and were com- 
mitted to the mercy of their neighbours, as fatherless or 
motherless orphans. Such circumstahces were occasion- 
ally useful to excite tender emotions, favourable to seri- 
ous impressions. 

Sometimes I sent the children to the various stones 
which stood at the head of the graves, and bid them 
learn the epitaphs inscribed upon them. I took pleasure 
in seeing the little ones thus dispersed in the church- 
yard, each conunitting to memory a few verses written 
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in oommemoration of the departed. They would soon 
aooomplish the desired object, and eagerly return to me 
ambitious to repeat their task. 

Thus my diurchyard became a book of instruction, 
and every gravoHBtone a leaf of edification for my young 
disciples. 

The church itself stood in the midst of the ground. 
It was a spacious antique structure. Within those very 
walls I first proclaimed the message of God to sinners. 
As these chOdren surrounded me, I sometimes pointed 
to the church, spoke to them of the nature of public 
worship, the value of the Sabbath, the duty of regular 
attendance on its services, and urged their serious atten- 
tion to the means of grace. I showed them the sad state 
of many countries, where neither churches nor Bibles 
were known ; and the no less melancholy condition of 
multitudes at home, who sinfully neglect worship and 
slight the word of God. I thus tried to make them 
sensible of their own favours and privileges. 

Neither was I at a loss for another class of objects 
around me, from which I could draw useful instruction ; 
for many of the beauties of created nature appeared in 
view. 

Eastward of us extended a large river or lake of sea 
water, chiefly formed by the tide, and nearly enclosed 
by land. Beyond this was a fine bay and road for ships, 
filled with vessels of every size, from the small sloop or 
cutter to the first-rate man-of-war. On the right hand 
of the haven rose a hill of peculiarly beautiful form and 
considerable height. Its verdure was very rich, and 
many hundred sheep grazed upon its sides and summit 
From the opposite shore of the same water a large slop- 
ing extent of bank was diversified with fields, woods, 
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hedgea, and cottages. At its eztiemitj stood, ckM to 
the edge of the sea itself the ranains of the tower ol 
an ancient churchy still preserred as a sea-mark. Far 
beyond the bay, a very distant shore was obsemUe, 
aiKl land beyond it; trees, towns, and other bailduigii 
appeared, more especially when gUded by the reflected 
rays <tf the son. 

To the sontb-westwaid of the gardai was another 
down, covered also with flocks of sheep, and a portioD 
of it fringed with trees. At the foot of this hill lay tiie 
Tillage, a part of whidi gradually aso^iided to the nsiqg 
ground on which the church stood. 

From the intermixture of houses with gardens, or- 
chards, and trees, it presented a Teiy pleasing aspect 
Several fields adjoined the garden (m the east and north, 
where a number of cattle wore pasturing. My own little 
shrubberies and flower-beds variegated the view, and 
recompensed my toil in rearing them, as well by their 
beauty as their fragrance. 

Had the sweet Psalmist of Israel sat in this spot, he 
would have glorified Qod the Greater by descanting on 
these his handiworiu. I cannot write psalms like 
David ; but I wish, in my own poor way, to praise the 
Lord for his goodness, and to show forth his wonderful 
works to the diildren of men. But had David been also 
surrounded with a troop of young scholars in such a situa- 
tion, he would once more have said, "Out of the mouths 
of babes and sucklings hast thou ordained strength." 

I love to retrace these scenes— they are past, but the 
recollection is sweet. 

I love to retrace them— for they bring to my mind 
many former mercies, which ought not, for the Lord's 
sake, to be f<»:gotten. 
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I love to retrace them— for they reassiire me that, in 
the ooane of that priyate ministerial occupation, Qod 
was pleased to give me so yaloable a fruit of my labours. 

Littie Jane used constantly to appear on these weekly 
seasons of instracti(»L I made no veiy particular obser- 
vations concerning her during the first twelve months 
or more after her commencement of attendance. She 
was not then remarkable for any peculiar attainment. 
On the whole, I used to think her rather more slow of 
apprehension than most of her companions. She usually 
repeated her tasks correctly, but was seldom able to 
make answers to questions for which she was not 
previously prepared with replies— a kind of extempore 
examination in which some of the children excelled. 
Her countenance was not engaging; her eye discovered 
no remarkable liveliness. She read tolerably well, took 
pains, and improved in it 

Mildness and quietness marked her general demea- 
nour. She wlBS very constant in her attendance on 
public worship at the church, as well as on my Saturday 
instruction at home. But, generally speaking, she was 
little noticed, except for her regular and orderly con- 
duct. Had I then been asked, of which of my young 
scholars I had formed the most flEivourable opinion, 
poor Jane might have been altogether omitted in the 
list. 

How little do we oftentimes know what God is doing 
in other people's hearts! What poor calculators and 
judges we frequently prove, till he opens our eyes! 
His thoughts are not our thoughts ; neither our ways 
his ways. 

Once, indeed, during the latter part of that year, I 
was struck with her ready attention to my wishes. 1 
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hudy Agreeibly to the plan aboye mentioned, sent ha 
into the chnrchryard to commit to memory an epitaph 
which I admixed. On her return, she told me that, in 
addition to what I had desired, she had also learned 
another, which was inscribed on an adjoining stone; 
adding, that she thought it a y&tj pretty one. 

I thought so too, and perhaps my readers will be of 
the same opinion. Little Jane, though dead, yet shall 
speak. While I transcribe the lines, I can powerfully 
imagine that I hear her voice repeating them; the idea 
is exceedingly gratifying to me. 

EPITAPH ON M B& A. B. 

Forgire, blest abade, the trlbntary tear 

That mooms thj exit from a world like this; 

Forgive the wish that would hare kept thee hem. 
And stayed thy progxeaa to the aeata of bliaa. 

No more confined to grorniing aeenea of idght^ 
No more a tenant pent in mortal day; 

Now should we rather hi^l thy Morions flight, 
And trace thy journey to the realms of day. 

The above was her appointed task: and the other, 
which she voluntarily learned and spoke of with plear 
sure, is this: 

EPITAPH ON THE STONE ADJOINIKa 

It must be so— Our fitther Adam's hH, 
And disobedience, brought this lot on aU. 
AU die in him^But, h(q[>eles6 should we be, 
Blest Rerelatlon ! were it not for thee. 
Hail, glorious Gospel! heavenly light, whereby 
We liye with comfort, and with comfort die; 
And view, beyond this gloomy scene the tomb, 
A life of endless happiness to come. 

I afterwards discovered that the sentiment expressed 
In the latter epitaph had much affected her. But at the 
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PART n. 

Thxbb is no illustration of the nature and character 
of the Redeemer's kingdom on earth which is mm 
grateful to contemplation, than that of the shepherd 
and his flock. Imagination has heen accustomed, from 
our earliest childhood, to wander amongst the feibled re- 
treats of the Arcadian shepherds. We have probably 
often delighted ourselves in our own native countiy, by 
witnessing the interesting occupation of the pastoral 
scene. The shepherd, tending his flock on the side d 
some spacious hill, or in the hollow of a sequestoed 
valley; folding them at night, and guarding, them 
against all danger ; leading them from ene pasture to 
another, or for refreshment to the cooling waters— these 
objects have met and gratified our eyes, as we travelled 
through the fields, and sought out creation's God, amidst 
creation's beauties. The poet and the painter hare 
each lent, their aid to cherish our delight in these 
imaginations. Many a descriptive verse has strength- 
ened our attachment to the pastoral scene, and many a 
well-wrought picture has occasioned it to glow like a 
reality in our ideas. 

But far more impressively than these causes can 
possibly afiect, has the word of God endeared the subject 
to our hearts, and sanctified it to Christian experience. 
Who does not look back with love and veneration to 
those days of holy simplicity, when patriarchs of the 
church of God lived in tents and watched their flocks? 
With what a strength and beauty of allusion do tiie 
prophets refer to the intercourse between the shepherd 
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and flock for an illustration of the Saviour's kingdom on 
earth ! The Psalmist rejoiced in the consideration that 
the Lord was his Shepherd, and that therefore he should 
not want. The Redeemer himself assumed this inter- 
esting title, and declared that '* his sheep hear his voice, 
he knows them, and they follow him, and he gives unto 
them eternal life." 

Perhaps at no previous moment was this comparison 
ever expressed so powerfully, as when his risen Lord 
gave the pastoral chaige to t^e lately offending hut now 
penitent disdple,- saying,- " Feed my sheep." Every 
principle of grace, mercy, and peace, met together on 
that occasion. Peter had thrice denied his Master: his 
Master now thrice asked him, ''Lovest thou me?" 
Peter each time appealed to his own, or to his Lord's 
consciousness of what he felt within his heart As often 
Jesus committed to his care the flock which he had pur- 
chased with his hlood. And that none might be forgot- 
ten, he not only said, " Feed my sheep," but " Feed 
my lambs," also. 

May every instructor of the young keep this injunc- 
tion enforced on his conscience and affections! — I return 
to little Jane. 

It was about fifteen months from the first period of 
her attendance on my Saturday school, when I missed 
her from her customary place. Two or three weeks had 
gone by, without my making any particular inquiry re- 
specting her. I was at length informed that she was 
not welL But apprehending no peculiar cause for alarm, 
nearly two months passed away without any further 
mention of her name being made. 

At length a poor old woman in the village, of whose 
religious disposition I had formed a good opinion, came 
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and said to me, " Sir, have not you missed Jane S — 
at your house on Saturday afternoons ? " 

** Yes," I replied ; " I helieve she is not weE" 

** Nor ever will he, I fear," said the wcnnan. 

" What 1 do you apprehend any danger in the case!" 

'* Sir, she is very poorly indeed, and I think is in a 
decline. She wants to see you, sir ; but is afraid yoo 
would not come to see such a poor young child as she is." 

** Not go where poverty and sickness may call mel 
How can she imagine so ? At which house does she 
live?" 

** Sir, it is a poor place, and she is ashamed to ask 
you to come there. Her near neighbours are noisy 
wicked people, and her own fiather and mother in 
strange folks. They all make game at poor Jennj be- 
cause she reads her Bible so much." 

" Do not tell me about poor places and wicked pec^le: 
that is the very situation where a minister of the gotqiel 
is called to do the most good. I shall go to see her; yoa 
may let her know my intention." 

" I will, sir; I go in most days to speak to her, and it 
does one's heart good to hear her talk." 

" Indeed ! " said I ; " what does she talk about?" 

*^ Talk about, poor thing ! why, nothing but good 
things, such as the Bible, and Jesus Christ, and life, 
and death, and her soul, and heaven, and hell, and jom 
discourses, and the books you used to teach her, sir. 
Her father says he*ll have no such godly doings in his 
house ; and her own mother scoffo at her, and says she 
supposes Jenny counts herself better than other folks. 
But she does not mind all that. She will read her books, 
and then talk so pretty to her mother, and beg that she 
would think about her soul. 
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** The Lord forgive me," thought I, " for not being 
more attentive to this poor child's case ! " I seemed to 
reel the importance of infantine instraction more than 
ever I had done before, and felt a rising hope that this 
girl might prove a kind of first-fruits of my labours. 

I now recollected her quiet, orderly, diligent attend- 
ance on our little weekly meetings ; and her marked 
approbation of the epitaph, as related in my last paper, 
rushed into my thoughts. " I hope, I really hope," said 
I, " this dear child will prove a true child of God. And 
if so, what a mercy to her, and what a mercy for me ! " 
The next morning I went to see the child. Her 
dwelling was of the humblest kind. It stood against a 
high bank of earth, which formed a sort of garden be- 
hind it. It was so steep, that but little would grow in 
it j yet that little served to show not only, on the one 
hand, the poverty of its owners, but also to illustrate 
the happy truth, that even in the worst of circumstances 
the Lord does make a kind provision for the support 
of his creatures. The front aspect of the cottage was 
chiefly rendered pleasing by a honeysuckle, which luxuri- 
antly climbed up the wall, enclosing the door, windows, 
and even the chimney, with its twining branches. As I 
entered the house-door, its flowers put forth a very sweet 
and refreshing smell. Intent on the object of my visit, 
I at the same moment offered up silent prayer to God, 
and entertained a hope, that the welcome fragrance of 
the shrub might be illustrative of that all-prevailing in- 
tercession of a Redeemer, which I trusted was, in the 
case of this little child, as '* a sweet-smelling savour'' to 
her heavenly Father. The very flowers and leaves of 
the garden and field are emblematical of higher things, 
when grace teaches us to make them so. 
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Jane was in bed xxp stairs. I found no one in the 
house with her except the woman who had brought me 
the message on the eyening before. The instant I looked 
on the girl, I perodved a yeiy marked diange in her 
countenance : it had acquired the consumptiye hue,boQi 
white and red. A delicacy unknown to it before quite 
surprised me, owing to the alteration it produced in her 
look. She receiyed me first with a yearj sweet smile, 
and then instantly burst into a flood of tears, just sob- 
bing out, 

<* I am so glad to see you, sir ! ** 

" I am yery much concerned at yonr being so ill, my 
child, and grieyed that I was not sooner aware of yooi 
state. But I hope the Lord designs it for your good." 
Her eye, not her tongue, powerfully expressed, " I hope 
and think he does." 

*< Well, my poor child, since you can no longer come 
to see me, I will come and see you, and we will talk 
over the subjects which I haye been used to explain to 
you." 

*< Indeed, sir, I shaU be so glad !" 

" That I belieye she wiU," said the woman ; " for she 
loves to talk of nothing so much as what she has heard 
you say in your sermons, and in the books you have 
given her." 

** Are you really desirous, my dear child, to be a true 
Christian?" 

" Oh yes, yes, sir ; I am sure I desire that above all 
things." 

I was astonished and delighted at the earnestness and 
simplicity with which she spoke these words. 

** Sir," added she, " I have been thinking, as I lay (m 
my bed for many weeks past, how good you are to in* 
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struct 118 poor children; what must become of xa with- 
out it!" 

" I am truly glad to peroeiTe that my instructiona 
haTe not been lost upon you, and pray God that this 
your present sickness may be an instrument of blessing 
in his hands to prove, humble, and sanctify you. My 
dear child, you have a soul, an immortal soul to think 
of ; you remember what I have often said to you about 
the yalue of a soul : ' What shall it profit a man, if he 
gain the whole world, and lose his own soul ? '" 

" Yes, sir, I remember well you told us, that when 
our bodies are put into the grave, our souls will then go 
either to the good or the bad place/' 

" And to which of these places do you think that, as 
a sinner in the sight of God, you deserve to go ? " 

" To the bad one, sir." 

" What ! to everlasting destruction ? " 

" Yes, sir." 

"Why so?" 

" Because I am a great sinner." 

" And must all great sinners go to hell ? " 

« They all deserve it; and I am sure I do." 

" But is there no way of escape ? Is there no way for 
a great sinner to be saved ? " 

** Yes, sir, Christ is the Saviour." 

" And whom does he save ? " 

" All believers." 

** And do you believe in Christ yourself ? " 

" I do not know, sir; I wish I did; but I feel that I 
•love him." 

" What do you love him for?" 

" Because he is good to poor children's souls like 
mine." 
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" What has he done for you 1 " 

" He died for me, sir ; and what oonld he do moier 

" And what do yon hope to gain by his deathl" 

** A good place when I die, if I belieTe in him, and 
love him." 

" Have yon felt any uneasiness on account of jm 
soul?" 

** Oh yes, sir, a great deaL When you used to talk 
to us children on Saturdays, I often felt as if I oonld 
hardly bear it, and wondered that others oould seem so 
careless. I thought I was not fit to die. I thought of 
all the bad things I had ever done and said, and believed 
God must be veiy angiy with me ; for you often iM ns, 
that God would not be mocked ; and that Ohiist said, if 
we were not converted, we could not go to heaven. 
Sometimes I thought I was so young it did not signify: 
and then, again, it seemed to me a great sin to think so; 
for I knew I was old enough to see what was right and 
what was wrong ; and so God had a just right to be 
angry when I did wrong. Besides, I could see that my 
heart was not right ; and how could such a heart be 
fit for heaven ? Indeed, sir, I used to feel very un- 
easy. 

" My dear Jenny, I wish I had known all this before. 
Why did you never tell me about it 1 " 

*' Sir, I durst not. Indeed, I could not well say wbat 
was the matter with me : and I thought you would look 
upon me as very bold, if I had spoke about myself to 
such a gentleman as you : yet I often vnshed that you 
knew what I felt and feared. Sometimes, as we wen^ 
away from your house, I could not help crying; and tto 
the other children laughed and jeered at me, and said I 
was going to be very good, they supposed, or at least to 
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make people think sa SometimeB, sir, I fancied you 
did not think so well of me as of the rest, and that hurt 
rae ; yet I knew I deserved no particular favour, because 
I was the chief of sinners." 

" My dear, what made Si Paul say he was the chief 
of sinners ? In what verse of the Bible do you find 
this expression, ' the diief oi sinners;' can you repeat 
it?" 

"* This is a futhful sayiog, and worthy of all accepta- 
tion, that Christ Jesus came into the world to save sin- 
ners ;'— is not that right, sir ? " 

" Yes, my child, it is right ; and I hope that the same 
conviction which St. Paul had at that moment has made 
you sensible of the same truth. Christ came into the 
world to save sinners: my dear child, remember now and 
for evermore, that Christ came into the world to save 
the chief of sinners." 

'' Sir, I am so glad he did. It makes me hope that 
he will save me, though I am a poor sinful girl. Sir, I 
am very ill, and I do not think I shall ever get well 
again. I want to go to Christ if I die." 

" Qo to daist while you live, my dear child, and he 
will not cast you away when you die. He that said, 
* Suffer little diildren to come unto me,' waits to be 
gracious to them, and forbids them not." 

" What made you first think so seriously about the 
state of your soul ? " 

" Your talking about the graves in the churchyard, 
and telling us how many young children were buried 
there. I remember you said, one day, near twelve 
months ago, ' Children 1 where will you be a hundred 
years hence ? Children ! where do you think you shaU 
go when yoa die ? Children ! if you were to die to- 
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nigfat, aie yoa sure you should go to ChrLst and i)e 
luHppyt' EKr, I never shall foiget your saying, ' Cfail' 
dren,' three times together in that solemn way." 

" Did you ever hefore that day feel any desire aboat 
yoor sonl t " 

" Tes, sir; I think I first had that deare almostas 
soon as you hegan to teach us on Saturday afternoons; 
but on that day I felt as I never did before. I shall 
never forget it All the way as I went home, and all 
that night, these words were in my thoughts : ' Chil- 
dren ! where do you think you shall go when you die?' 
I thought I must leave of all my bad ways, or where 
should I go when I died ? " 

*' And what effect did these thoughts produce in youi 
mind?" 

*' Sir, I tried to live better, and I did leave off many 
bad ways ; but the more I strove, the more difficult I 
found it, my heart seemed so hard : and then I could 
not tell any one my case." 

" Could not you tell it to the Lord, who hears and 
answers prayers ? " 

** My prayers (here she blushed and sighed) are vei^ 
poor at the best, and at that time I scarcely knew how 
to pray at all as I ought. But I did sometimes ask the 
Lord for a better heart" 

There was a character in all this conyersation which 
marked a truly sincere and enlightened state of mind. 
She spoke with all the simplicity of a child, and yet the 
seriousness of a Christian. I could scarcely persuade 
myself that she was the same girl I had been accustomed 
to see in past time. Her countenance was filled with 
interesting affections, and always spoke much more than 
her tongue could utter. At the same time she now pos- 
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sessed an ease and liberty in speaking, to which she had 
formerly been a stranger: nevertheless, she was modest, 
humble, and unassuming. Her readiness to conyerse was 
the result of spiritual anxiety, not childish forwardness. 
The marks of a Divine change were too prominent to be 
easily mistaken ; and in this veiy child, I, for the first 
time witnessed the evident testimonies of such a change. 
How encouraging, how profitable to my own soul ! 

** Sir," continued little Jane, " I had one day been 
thinking that I was neither fit to live nor die: for I 
could find no comfort in this world, and I was sure I 
deserved none in the other. On that day you sent me 

to learn the verse on Mrs. B ^'s headstone, and then 

I read that on the one next to it." 

** I very well remember it, Jenny ; you came back, 
and repeated them both to me." 

'* There were two lines in it which made me think 
and meditate a great deal." 

" Which were they V 

"'Han Glorions gospel! hearenly light, whereby 
We live with comfort, and with comfort die.' 

I wished that glorious gospel was mine, that I might 
live and die with comfort ; and it seemed as if I thought 
it would be so. I never felt so happy in all my life be- 
fore. The words were often in my thoughts, 

* Lire with comibrt, and with comfort die.* 

Glorious gospel, indeed ! I thought." 

« My dear diild, what is the meaning of the word 
gospel?" 

" Good news." 

'* Good news for whom T 
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*' For widLed giimen, sir." 

*' Who sends this good news for wicked sinners?** 

•• The Lord Almighty." 

** And who brings this good news !" 

*' Sir, ffou brought it to me." 

Here my soul melted in an instant, and I could not 
repress the tears which the emotion excited. The last 
answer was equally unexpected and affecting. I felt a 
other's tenderness and gratitude for a new and first-bom 
child. 

Jane wept likewise. 

After a little pause she said, 

" sir ! I wish you would speak to my father, and 
mother, and little brother ; for I am afraid tiiey aie 
going on very badly." 

"How so?" 

" Sir, they drink, and swear, and quarrel, and do not 
like what is good ; and it does gneye me so, I cannot 
bear it. If I speak a word to them about it, they aie 
very augry, and laugh, and bid me be quiet, and not 
set up for their teacher. Sir, I am ashamed to tell yon 
this of them, but I hope it is not wrong ; I mean it for 
their good." 

" I wish your prayers and endeayours for their sake 
may be blessed ; I will also do what I can." 

I then prayed with- the child, and promised to visit her 
constantly. 

As I returned home, my heart was filled with thank- 
fiilness for what I had seen and heard. little Janfl 
appeared to be a first-fruits of my parochial and spiritual 
harvest. This thought greatiy comforted and strength- 
ened me in my ministerial prospects. 

My partiality to the memory of little Jane will pro- 
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bablj induce me to lay some further particulars before 
the reader. 



PART UL 



DiYiNE grace educates the reasoning Acuities of the 
soul, as well as the best affections of the heart ; and 
happily consecrates them both to the glory of the Re- 
deemer. Neither the disadvantages of poverty, nor the 
inexperience of childhood, are barriers able to resist the 
mighty influences of the Spirit of God, when *' he goeth 
forth where he listeth." *' God hath chosen the foolish 
things of this world to confound the wise ; and God hath 
chosen the weak things of the world to confound the 
things which are mighty." The truth of this scriptural 
assertion was peculiarly evident in the case of my young 
parishioner. 

Little Jane's illness was of a lingering nature. I 
often visited her. The soul of this yomig Christian was 
gradually, but effectually, preparing for heaven. I have 
seldom witnessed in any older person, under similar 
circumstances, stronger marks of earnest inquiry, con- 
tinual seriousness, and holy affections. One morning, 
as I was walking through the churchyard, in my way to 
visit her, I stopped to look at the epitaph which had 
made such a deep impiession on her mind. I was struck 
with the reflection of the important consequences which 
might result from a more frequent and judicious atten* 
tion to the inscriptions placed in our buiying-grounds, 
as memorials of the departed. The idea occurred to my 
thoughts, that as the two stone tables given by God to 
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Moses were onoe a means of communicating to the Jews, 
from age to age, the revelation of Gkxl's will as conoern- 
ing the law ; so these funeral tahles of stone may, undei 
a better dispensation, bear a never-failing proclamation 
of Gkxl's good-will to sinners as revealed in the gospel oi 
his grace, from generation to generation. I hav« often 
lamented, when indulging a contemplation among the 
graves, that some of the inscriptions were coarse and 
ridiculous ; others, absurdly flattering ; many, expressiTe 
of sentiments at variance with the true principles of the 
word of God ; not a few, barren and unaccompanied with 
a single word of useful instruction to the reader. Thus 
a very important opportunity of conveying scriptural 
admonition is lost. I wish that every grave-stone might 
not only record the name of our deceased friends, bat 
also proclaim the name of Jesus, as the only name given 
under heaven whereby men can be saved. Perhaps, if 
the ministers of religion were to interest themselves in 
this matter, and accustom their people to consult them 
as to the nature of the monumental inscriptions which 
they wish to introduce into churches and church-yards, 
a gradual improvement would take place in this respect 
What is ofifensive, useless, or erroneous, woidd no longer 
find admittance, and a succession of valuable warning 
and consolation to the living would perpetuate the 
memory of the dead. 

What can be more disgusting than the too common 
spectacle of trifling, licentious travellers, wandering 
about the church-yards of the different places through 
which they pass, in search of rude, ungnunmatical, ill* 
spelt, and absurd verses among the grave-stones; and 
this for the gratification of their unholy soom and 
ridicule ! And yet how much is it to be deplored that 
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Buch persons are seldom disappointed in finding many 
instances which too readily afibrd them the unfeeling 
satisfiEiction which they seek! I therefore offer this 
suggestion to my reverend brethren, that as no monu- 
ment or stone can be placed in a church or church-yard 
without their express consent or approbation, whether 
one condition of that consent being granted, should not 
be a previous inspection and s^proval of every inscription 
which may be so placed within the predncts of the 
sanctuary. 

The r^er will pardon this digression, which evidently 
arose from the peculiar connection established in little 
Jane's history, between an epitaph inscribed on a grave- 
stone, and the word of God inscribed on her heart 
When I arrived at Jane's cottage, I found her in bed, 
reading Dr. Watt's Hymns for ChUdren, in which she 
took^great pleasure. 
*' What are you reading this morning, Jane?" 
*^ Sir, I have been thinking very much about some 
verses in my little book. — Here they are : 

'There is an hoar when I muat die, 

Nor do I know how soon 'twill come ; 
A ihonsand children young as I 

Are eall'd by death to hear their doom. 

* Let me improye the honrs I haye, 
Before the day of grace is fled; 
There's no repentance in the graye, 
Nor pardon offer'd to the dead.' 

" Sir, I feel all that to be very true, and I am afraid 
I do not improve the hours I have, as I ought to do. I 
think I shall not live very long; and when I remembei 
my sins, I say, 

*Lord, at thy feet ashamed I lie, 
Upward I dare not look; 
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Pardon my dnt before I ^ 
And blot them from thy book.* 

Do you think he will pardon me, sir?" 

*'My dear child, I haye great hopes that he Hii 
pardoned you ; that he has heard your prayers, and put 
you into the number of his true children already. Too 
have had strong proo& of his mercy to your sooL'* 

" Tes, sir, I have, and I wish to love and bless him 
for it. He is good, very good." 

It had for some time past occurred to my mind that a 
course of regulated conrersations on the first pdnctples 
of religion would be very desirable from time to time, 
for this interesting child's sake: and I thought the 
Church Catechism would be the best groundwork for 
that purpose. 

** Jenny," said I, ** you can repeat the Catechism ?" 

" Yes, sir ; but I think that has been one of my sins 
in the sight of GKmL" 

** What ! repeating your Catechism 7" 

** Yes, sir, in such a way as I used to do it.** 

"How was that?" 

" Very carelessly indeed. I never thought about the 
meaning of the words, and that must be very wrong. 
Sir, the Catechism is full of good things; I wish I 
understood them better." 

" Well, then, my child, we will talk a little about 
those good things which, as you truly say, are contained 
in the Catechism. Did you ever consider what it is to 
be a member of Christ, a child of Qod, and an inheritor 
of the kingdom of heaven?" 

" I think, sir, I have lately considered it a good deal ; 
and I want to be such, not only in name, but in deed 
and in truth. You once told me, sir, that 'as the 
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branch is to the vine, and the stone to the building, and 
the limb to the body and the head, so is a true believer 
to the Lord Jesus Christ.' But how am I to know that 
1 belong to Christ as a true member^ which, you said one 
day in the church, means the same as a limb of the body, 
such as a leg or an arm?" 

" Do you love Christ now in a way you never used to 
do before?" 

" Yes, I think so indeed." 

" Why do you love him ?" 

*' Because he first loved me." 

" How do you know that he first loved you?" 

" Because he sent me instruction, and made me feel 
the sin of my heart, and taught me to pray for pardon, 
and love his ways: he sent you to teach me, sir, and to 
show me tbe way to be saved ; and now I want to be 
saved in that way that he pleases. Sometimes I feel as 
if I loved all that he has said and done, so much, that 
1 wish never to think about anything else. I know I 
did not use to feel so ; and I think if he had not loved 
me first, my wicked heart would never have cared about 
him. I once loved anything better than religion, but 
now it is everything to me." 

*' Do you believe in your heart that Christ is able and 
willing to save the chief of sinners?" 

" I do." 

'* And what are you?" 

" A young, but a great sinner." 

" Is it not of his mercy that you know and feel your* 
self to be a sinner?'' 

" Certainly ; yes, it must be so." 

** Do you earnestly desire to forsake all sin?" 

" If I know myself, I do." 
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" Bo you feel a spirit within you resisting sin, and 
making you hate it?" 

" Yes, I hope so." 
Who gave you that spirit? Were you always sol" 
It must he Christ, who loved me, and gave hiinsell 
for me. I was quite different once." 

'* Now, then, my dear Jane, does not all this show i 
connection between the Lord Jesus Christ and 7001 
soul ? Does it not seem as if you lived, and moved, 
and had a spiritual being from him ? Just as a limb is 
connected with your body, and so with your head, and 
thereby gets power to live and move through the flowing 
of the blood from the one to the other: so are you spiri- 
tually a limb or member of Christ, if you believe in him; 
and thus obtain, through futh, a power to love him, 
and live to his praise and glory. Do you understand 
me?" 

" Yes, sir, I believe I do ; and it is very comfortabte 
to my thoughts to look up to Christ as a living Head, 
and to consider myself as the least and lowest of all his 
members. 

" Now tell me what your thoughts are as to being a 
child of God." 

'* I am sure, sir, I do not deserve to be called his 
child." 

** Can you tell me who does deserve it ? " 

" No one, sir." 

" How, then, comes any one to be a child of God, 
when by nature we are children of wrath ? " 

" By God's grace, sir." 

** What does grace mean?" 

" Favour ; free favour to sinners." 

*' Right; and what does God bestow upon thechii* 
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inm of wrath, when he makes them childreQ ci 
grace?" 

" A death unto sin, and a new hirth onto ri^teous- 
ness ; is it not, sir ? " 

*' Yes, this is the fruit of Chnst's redeeming lure; and 
I hope you are a partaker of the hlcssing. The fiunil j 
of God is named after him, and he is the first-born of 
many brethren. What a mercy that Christ calls him- 
self * a Brother /' My little girl, he is your Brother ; 
and will not be ashamed to own yon, and present you to 
his Father at the last day, as one that he has purdiased 
with his blofd." 

" I wish I could love my Father and my Brother 
which are in heaven better than I do. Lord be mer- 
ciful to me a sinner ! I think, sir, if I am a child of 
God, I am often a rebellious one. He shows kindness 
to me beyond others, and yet I make a very poor re- 
turn. 

* Are these thy fkToors daj by day, 

To me above the rest ? 
Then let me love thee more than they, 
And strive to sotto thee best* ** 

" That wQl be the best way to approve yourself a real 
child of God. Show your love and thankfulness to such 
a Father, who hath prepared for you an inheritance 
among the saints in light, and made you * an inheritor 
of the kingdom of heaven, as well as a member of Christ, 
and a child of God.' Do you know what * the kingdom 
of heaven ' means ? " 

Just at that instant her mother entered the house 
below, and began to speak to a younger child in a pas- 
sionate scolding tone of voice, accompanied by some very 
ofensive language ; but quickly stopped on hearing us m 
conversation up stairs. 



154 THE TOUNG OOTTAQER. 

" Ah, my poor mother ! " said the girl, " yon would 

not have stopped so short, if Mr. had not been 

here. Sir, you hear how my mother swears ; pray sa; 
something to her; she will not hear me." 

I went towards the stair-head, and called to the vo- 
man ; but, ashamed at the thought of my having pio- 
bably overheard her expressions, she suddenly 1^ the 
house, and for that time escaped reproof. 

'' Sir," said little Jane, '< I am so a&aid, if I go to 
heaven, I shall never see my poor mother there. I wish 
I may ; but she does swear so, and keep such bad com- 
pany. As I lie here a-bed, sir, for hours together, there 
is often so much wickedness, and noise, and quarrelling 
down below, that I do not know how to bear it It comes 
very near, su*, when one's fath^ and mother go on so. I 
want them all to turn to the Lord, and go to heaven.— 
Tell me now, sir, something about being an inheritor of 
the kingdom of heaven." 

" You may remember, my child, what I have told 
you when explaining the Catechism in the church, that 
the * kingdom of heaven ' in the Scripture means the 
church of Christ upon earth, as well as the state of 
glory in heaven. The one is a preparation for the other. 
All true Christians are heirs of Gk)d, and joint-heirs 
with Christ, and shall inherit the glory and happiness 
of his kingdom, and live with Christ and be with him 
for ever. This is the free gift of God to his adopted 
children ; and all that believe aright in Christ shall ex- 
perience the truth of that promise, * It is your Father's 
good pleasure to give you the kingdom.' You are a 
poor girl now, but I trust ' an entrance shall be minis- 
tered unto you abundantly into the everlasting king- 
dom of our Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ.' You 
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suffer now; bat are yon not willing to suffer for his 
sake, and to bear patiently those things to which he 
calls you?" 

*' Oh yes, very willing; 1 would not complain. It is 
aU right" 

" Then, my dear, you shall reign with him. Through 
much tribulation you may, perhaps, enter into the king- 
dom of God; but tribulation worketh patience; and 
patience, experience ; and experience, hope. As a true 
' member of Christ,' show yourself to be a dutiful * child 
of God,' and your portion will be that of an inheritor of 
the kingdom of heaven. Faithful is He that hath pro- 
mised. Commit thy way unto the Lord ; trust also in 
him ; and he shall bring it to pass." 

'* Thank you, sir; I do so love to hear of these things. 
And I think, sir, I should not love them so much if I 
bad no part in them. Sir, there is one thing I want 
to ask you. It is a great thing, and I may be wrong— 
I am so young— and yet I hope I mean right—" 

Here she hesitated and paused. 

*'What is it? Do not be fearful of mentioning 
it" 

A tear rolled down her cheek— a slight blush coloured 
her countenance. She lifted up her eyes to heaven for 
a moment, and then, fixing them on me with a solemn, 
affecting look, said, — ^ 

" May so young a poor child as I am be admitted to 
the Lord's Supper ? I have for some time wished it, but 
dared not to mention it, for fear you should think it 
wrong." 

" My dear Jenny, 1 have no doubt respecting it, and 
shall be very glad to converse with you on the subject, 
and hope that He who has g^ven you the desire, will 
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bless his own ordinance to your souL Would you wi^h 
it now or to-morrow ? " 

" To-morrow, if you please, sir ; — will you come to- 
morrow, and talk to me about it ? and if you think it 
proper, I shall be thankful. I am growing faint now- 
I hope to be better when you come again." 

I was much pleased with her proposal, and rejoiced 
in the prospect of seeing so young and sincere a Obris- 
tian thus devote herself to the Lord, and receive the 
sacramental seal of a Saviour's love to her soul. 

Disease was making rapid inroads upon her constitu- 
tion, and she was aware of it. But as the outward man 
decayed, she was strengthened with might, by God's 
Spirit in the inner man. She waa evidently ripening 
fast for a better world. 

I remember these things with affectionate pleasure; 
they revive my earlier associations, and I hope the re- 
collection does me good. I wish them to do good to 
thee, likewise, my reader ; and therefore I whte them 
down. 

May the simplicity that is in Christ render 

"The short and simple annals of the poor ** 

a mean of grace and blessing to thy soul ! Out of the 
mouth of this babe and suckling may God ordain thee 
strength ! If thou art willing, thou mayest perchance 
hear something further respecting her. 



PART IV. 

I WAS SO much affected with my last visit to little Jane, 
and particularly with her tender anxiety respecting tha 
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liord's Sapper, that it firmed the chief subject of mjf 
lioughts for the remainder of the day. 

I rode in the afternoon to a flEivourite spot, ^here I 
K>metimes indulged in solitary meditation; where I 
wished to reflect on the interesting case of my little dis- 
dple. 

It was a place well suited for such a piupose. 

In the widely sweeping curve of a beautiful bay, there 
s a kind of chasm or opening in one of the lofty difis 
nldch bound it. This produces a very romantic and 
striking e£fect. The steep descending sides of this open- 
ing in the cliff are covered with trees, bushes, wild flow- 
ers, fern, wormwood, and many other herbs, here and 
there contrasted with bold masses of rock or brown 
Mirth. 

In the higher part of one of those declivities two or 
;hree picturesque cottages are fixed, and seem half sus- 
pended in the air. 

From the upper extremity of this great fissure, or 
)pening in the cliff, a small stream of water enters by a 
:ascade, flows through the bottom, winding in a varied 
x>ur8e of about a quarter of a mile in length ; and then 
iins into the sea across a smooth expanse of firm, hard 
land, at the lower extremity of the chasm. At this 
joint, the sides of the woody banks are very lofty, and, 
;o a spectator from the bottom, exhibit a mixture of the 
p^nd and beautiful not often exceeded. 

Near the mouth of this opening was a little hollow 
ecess, or cave in the cliff, from whence, on one hand, I 
»uld see the above-described romantic scene; on the 
>ther, a long train of perpendicular cliffs, terminating 
n a bold and wild-shaped promontory, which closed the 
jay at one end, while a conspicuous white cliff stood 
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greater ; and, through grace, I may meet my dearyoiuig 
disciple, my child in the gospel, my sister in the faith, 
in a brighter, a better world hereafter." 

There was something in the whole of this meditation 
which calmed and prepared my mind for my promised 
visit the next day. I looked forward to it with affec- 
tionate anxiety. 

It was now time to return homewards. The sun was 
setting. The lengthened shadows of the cliffs, and of 
the hills towering again far above them, cast a brown 
but not unpleasing tint over the waters of the bay. 
Further on the beams of the sun still maintained their 
splendour. Some of the sails of the distant ships, 
enlivened by its rays, appeared like white spots in the 
blue horizon, and seemed to attract my notice, as if to 
claim at least the passing prayer, " God speed the 
mariners on their voyage." 

I quitted my retreat in the cliff with some reluctance; 
but with a state of mind, as I hoped, scdenmized by le- 
flection, and animated to fresh exertion. 

I walked up by a steep pathway, that winded tbroagli 
the trees and shrubs on the sides of one of the precipices. 
At every step the extent of prospect enlarged, and ac- 
quired a new and varying character, by being seen 
through the trees on each side. Climbing up a kind of 
rude, inartificial set of stone stairs in the bank, I passed 
by the singularly situated cottages which I had viewed 
from beneath ; received and returned the evening saluta- 
tion of the inhabitants, sitting at their doors, and just 
come home from labour ; till I arrived at the top of the 
precipice, where I had left my horse tied to a gate. 

Could he have enjoyed it, he had a noble prospect 
around him in every direction from this elevated point 
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4>f view, where he had been stationed while I was on the 
Bhoie below. But wherein he most probably failed I 
think his rider did not The landscape, taken in con- 
nection with my recent train of thought about myself 
and little Jane, inspired devotion. 

The sun was now set : the bright colours of the west- 
em douds, fedntly reflected from the south-eastern hills, 
that were unseen from my retreat in the cliff, or only 
perceived by their evening shadows on the sea, now 
added to the beauty of the prospect on the south and 
west. Every element contributed to the interesting 
effect of the scenery. The earth was diversified in shape 
and ornament. The waters of the ocean presented a 
noble feature in the landscape. The air was serene, or 
only ruffled by a refreshing breeze from the shore. And 
the sun's fiery beams, though departing for the night, 
still preserved such a portion of light and warmth as 
rendered all the rest delightful to an evening traveller. 
From this point the abyss, occasioned by the great fis- 
sure in the cliff, appeared grand and interesting. Trees 
hung over it on each side, projecting not only their 
branches, but many of their roots in wild and fantastic 
forms. Masses of earth had recently fallen from the 
upper to the lower parts of the precipice, carrying trees 
and plants down the steep descent. The character of 
the soil and the unceasing influence of the stream at the 
bottom, seemed to threaten further slips of the land from 
the summit. From hence the gentle murmur of the cas- 
cade at the head of the chine stole upon the ear without 
much interruption to the quietness of the scene. A fine 
rocky diff, half buried in trees, stood erect on the land 
side about a mile distant, and seemed to vie with those 
on the shore in challenging the passenger's attention. 
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In the distance stood a noble ash-tree, which, on a con- 
siderable height, majestically reigned as the patriarch oi 
the grove near which it grew. Every object combined 
to please the eye and direct the traveller's heart to ad- 
mire and love the Author and Creator of all that is 
beautiful to sense and edifying to the souL 

The next morning I went to Jane's cottage. On en- 
tering the door, the woman, who so frequently visited 
her, met me, and said : 

" Perhaps, sir, you will not wake her just yet ; for she 
has dropped asleep, and she seldom gets much rest, poor 

girl!" 

I went gently up stairs. 

The child was in a half-sitting posture, leaning hei 
head upon her right hand, with her Bible open before 
her. She had evidently fallen asleep while reading. 
Her coimtenance was beautifully composed and tran- 
quil. A few tears had rolled down her cheek, and (pro- 
bably unknown to her) dropped upon the pages of her 
book. 

I looked around me for a moment The room was 
outwardly comfortless and uninviting : the walls out of 
repair ; the sloping roof somewhat shattered ; the floor 
broken and uneven ; no furniture but two tottering bed- 
steads, a three-legged stool, and an old oak chest; the 
window broken in many places, and mended with patches 
of paper. A little shelf against the wall, over the bed- 
stead where Jane lay, served for her physic, her food, 
and her books. 

" Yet here^^ I said to myself, " lies an heir of glory, 
waiting for a happy dismissal. Her earthly home iJ 
poor, indeed ; but she has a house not made with hands, 
eternal in the heavens. She has little to attach her to 
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;;hi8 world ; bat what a weight of glory in the world to 
some ! This mean, despised chamber is a palace in tne 
sye of fiuth, for it contains one that is inheritor of a 
srown." 

1 approached without waking her, and obsenred that 
ihe had been reading the twenty-third chapter of 8t 
Luke. The finger of her left hand lay upon the book, 
pointing to the words, as if she had been using it to 
^de her eye whilst she read. 

I looked at the place', and was pleased at the ap^ia- 
rently casual circumstance of her finger pointing at these 
words : 

'* Lord, remember me when tl^ou comest into thy king- 
dom." 

'* Is this casual or designed ? ** thought I. — " Either 
way it is remarkable." 

But in another moment I discovered that her finger 
was indeed an index to the thoughts of her heart 

She half awoke from her dozing state, but not sufii- 
cieAtly so to perceive that any i)er8on was present, and 
said, in a kind of whisper: 

"Lord, remember me — ^remember me — remember — 
remember a poor child — ^Lord, remember me — " 

She then suddenly started and perceived me, as she 
became fully awake. A fcdnt blush overspread her cheeks 
for a moment, and then disappeared. 

" Dame K , how long have I been asleep ?— Sir, 1 

un very sorry—" 

•* And I am very glad to find you thus," I replied. 
^* You may say with David, * I laid me down and slept : 
[ awaked, for the Lord sustained me.' What were you 
reading ? " 

" The history of the crucifying of 'Jesus, sir." 
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** How far had you read when you fell asleep ? ** 

" To the prayer of the thief that was crucified with 
him ; and when I came to that place I stopped, and 
thought what a mercy it would he if the Lord Jesus 
should rememher me likewise— and so I fell asleep; 
and I fancied in my dream that I saw Christ upon the 
cross; and I thought I said, ' Lord, rememher me ;' and 
I am sure he did not look angry upon me — and then I 
awoke." 

All this seemed to he a sweelT commentary on the text, 
and a most suitahle forerunner of our intended sacra* 
mental service. 

" Well, my dear child, I am come, as you wished me, 
to administer the sacrament of the hody and hlood of our 

blessed Saviour to you ; and I daresay neighbour K 

will be glad to join us." 

" Talk to me a little about it first, sir, if you please." 

" You remember what you have learned in your Cate- 
chism about it. Let us consider. — ^A sacrament, you 
know, is ' an outward and visible sign of an inward and 
spiritual grace, given unto us, ordained by Christ him- 
self, as a means whereby we receive the same, and a 
pledge to assure us thereofl' Now the Lord has ordain- 
ed bread and wine in the holy supper, as the outward 
mark, which we behold with our eyes. It is a sign, a 
token, a seal of his love, grace, and blessing, which he 
promises to, and bestows on, all who receive it, rightly 
believing on his name and work. He in this man- 
ner preserves amongst us a ' continual remembrance 
of his death, and of the benefits which we receive there- 
by.' »' 

" What do you believe respecting the death of Christ, 
Jenny ? " 
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** That because he died, sir, we live.*' 

" What life do we Uve thereby I " 

** The life of grace and mercj now, and the life of 
glory and happiness hereafter : is it not, sir I " 

'* Tes, assuredly : this is the fruit of the death of 
Christ ; and thus he * opened the kingdom of heaven 
to all believers.' As bread and wine strengthen and 
refresh your poor, weak, fainting body in this very 
sickness, so does the blessing of his body and blood 
strengthen and refresh the souls of all that repose 
their 'f&ith, hope, and affections on him who loved us 
and gave himself for us." 

Tears ran down her che^s as she said, 

" Oh, what a Saviour ! — Oh, what a sinner I— How 
kind !— how good 1 — ^And is this for me ? " 

" Fear not, dear child. He that has made you to love 
him thus, loves you too well to deny you. He will in 
no wise cast out any that come to him." 

" Sir," said the girl, " I can never think about Jesus 
and his love to sinners, without wondering how it can 
be. I deserve nothing but his anger on account of my 
sins. Why then does he love me ? — My heart is evil. 
Why then does he love me ? — I continually forget all his 
goodness. Why then does he love me ? — I neither pray 
to him, nor thank him, nor do anything as I ought to 
do. Why then such love to me ? " 

** How plain it is that all is mercy from first to last ! 
and that sweetens the blessing, my child. Are you not 
willing to give Christ all the honour of your salvation, 
and to take all the blame of your sins on your own self?*' 

*' Tes, indeed, sir, I auL My hymn says, 

* Blest be the Lord, that sent his Son 
To take oar flesh and blood; 
W 13 
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He for oar lives gave up his awn, 
To make our peace with God. 

* He honour'd all his Father's laws, 
Which we hare disobej'd; 
He bore oar sins upon the croaa, 
And out ftill ransom paid.* " 

" I am glad you remember your hymns so welli 
Jemiy." 

" Sir, you don't know what pleasure they give me. 1 
am very glad you gave me that little book of Hymns 
for Children." 

A severe fit of coughing interrupted her speech for 
a while. The woman held her head. It was distreds* 
ing to observe her strtiggle for breath, and almost, as it 
were, for life. 

*• Poor dear ! " said the woman, " I wish I could help 
thee, and ease thy pains : but they will not last for 
ever." 

" Qod helps me," said the girl, recovering her breath: 
" God helps me he: will carry me through. Sir, you 
look frightened. I am not afriud— this is nothing— 1 
am better nOw. Thank you, dame, thank yon. I am 
very troublesome ; but the Lord will bl6ss you for this 
and all your kindness to me: yes, sir, and youistoo. 
Kow talk to me again about the sacrament." 

" What is required, Jenny, of them who come to the 
Lord's supper? There are five things named in ihfi 
Catechism — do you remember what is the first?" 

She paused, and then said, with a solemn and intel- 
ligent look, — 

" To examine themselves whether they repent them 
truly of their former sins." 

'' I hope and think that you know what this means, 
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^timj. The Lord has giTen joa the spirit of repent- 
*ce." 

" No one knows, sir, what the thoughts of past sin 
laye been to me. Tes, the Lord knows, and that is 
noogh; and I hope he foigires me for Christ's sake, 
lis blood deanseth from all sin. Sir, I sometimes 
[link <^ my sins till I tremble, and it makes me ay to 
!iink that I have offended such a God: and then he 
>mfoits me again with sweet thoughts abont Ghiist" 

"It is well, my diild— be it so. The next thing 
lentioned in that article of your Catechism, what is 

?" 

" Stead&stly pmrposing to lead a new life." 
'' And what do yon think ot ihaXr 
<< My life, sir, will be a short one ; and I wish it had 
ien a better one. But from my heart I desire that it 
ay be a new one for the time to eome. I want to for- 
ke all my evil ways and thoughts, and evil words, and 
il companions ; and to do what God bids me, and what 
fa tell me is right, sir, and what I read of in my Bible, 
it I am afraid I do not, my heart Is so full of sin. 
owever, sir, I pray to God to help me. My days will 
few ; bat I wish they may be spent to the glory of 
xL" 

«The blessing of the Lord be upon yoo, Jane; so 
at whether you live, you may lire to the Lord ; or 
lether you die, you may die unto the Lord ; and that, 
isg or dying, you may be the Lord's. — What is the 
!Xt thing mentioned?" 

"To have a lively fiuth in God's mercy through 
iristy sir." 

'' Do you believe that God is merciful to yoa in the 
irdon of your sins?" 
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'' I do, sir,*' said the child, earnestly. 

" And if he pardons you, is it for your own sake, 
Jenny?" 

" No, sir, no ; it is for Christ's sake, for my Saviour 
Jesus Christ's sake, and that only — Christ is alL*' 

" Can you trust him?" 

" Sir, I must not mistrust him ; nor would I, if 1 
might" 

" Right, child ; he is worthy of all your trust." 

'* And then, sir, I am to have a thankful remem- 
brance of his death. I can never think of his dying, 
but I think also what a poor unworthy creature I am; 
and yet he is so good to me. I wish I cotdd thank him, 
—sir, I have been reading ^ihout his death— How could 
the people do as they did to him? — ^but it was all for our 
salvation. And the thief on the cross — that is beauti- 
ful I hope he will remember me too, and that I shall 
always remember him and his death most thankfully." 

" And lastly, Jenny, are you in charity with all men? 
Do you forgive all that have offended you? Do you 
bear ill-will in your heart to anybody?" 

'* Dear sir, no 1 how can I? If Qod is good to me, if 
he forgives me, how can I help forgiving others? There 
is not a person in all the world, I think, sir, that I do 
not wish well to for Christ's sake, and that from the 
bottom of my hewrt." 

" How do you feel towards those bold, wanton, ill- 
tempered girls at the next door, who jeer and mock you 
so about your religion?" 

'* Sir, the worst thing I wish them is, that God may 
give them grace to repent ; that he may change theii 
hearts, and pardon all their wicked ways and words. 
May he forgive them, as I do with all my scull" 
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She ceased— I wished to ask no more. 3Ij heart was 
(lilL *' Can this be the religion of a child?** thought L 
*«0h that we were all diildren like her!" 

" Reach me that prayer-book, and the cap and plate. 
Idj dear friends, I will now, with God*s blessing, par« 
take with 70a in the holy conmianion of o^ir Lord's body 
and blood." 

The time was sweet and solenm. I went through the 
sacramental service. 

The coontenance and manner of the child eyinced 
powerful feelings. Tears mingled with smiles ; resigna- 
tion brightened by hope ; humility animated by faith ; 
a child-like modesty adorned with the understanding of 
a riper age; gratitude, peace, deyotion, patience— all 
these were visible. I thought I distinctly saw them all 
—and did / alone see them? Is it too much to say 
that other created beings, whom I could not behold with 
my natural eyes, were witnesses of the scene? 

If ministering angels do ascend and descend with 
glad tidings between earth and heaven, I think they did 
so then. 

When I had concluded the service, I said, 

** Now, my dear Jane, you are indeed become a sister 
in the C^iuich of Christ May his Spirit and blessing 
rest upon you, strengthen and refresh you ! " 
' " My mercies are great, veiy great, sir ; greater than 
I can express. — I thank you for this favour— I thought 
I was too young — it seemed too much for me to think 
of; but I am now sure the Lord is good to me, and I 
hope I have done right" 

" Yes, Jenny ; and I trust you are both outwardly 
and inwardly sealed by the Holy Ghost to the day ol 
BBdemptioD." 
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" Sir, I shall never forget this day." 

'< Neither, I think, shaU L" 

** Nor I," said the good old woman; ** sure the Lord 
has been in the midst of ns three to-day, while we have 
been gathered together in his name.** 

'' Sir," said the child, " I wish you conld speak to 
my mother, when you come again. But she keeps out 
of your sight I am so grieved about her soul, and I 
am afraid she cares nothing at all about it hersell" 

** I hope I shall have an oj^rtunity the next time I 
come. Farewell, n^ duld." 

'* Good-bye, sir, and I thank you for all your kind- 
ness to me." 

" Surely," I thought within myself, as I left the cot- 
tage, " this young iHid of grace will bloom beauteoosly 
in paradise. The Lord transplant her thither in his 
own good time.! Tet, if it be his will, may she live a 
little longer, that I may further jMrofit by her oonversa' 
tion and example !" 

Possibly, some who perose these simple records of 
poor little Jane may wish the same. If it be so, we will 
visit her again before she departs hence, and is no more 
seen. 



PART V. 



Jane was hastening fast to her dissolution. She still, 
however, preserved sufficient strength to converse with 
much satisfaction to herself and those who visited her. 
Such as could truly estimate the value of her spiritual 
state of mind were but few ; yet the most careless could 
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not help being struck with her affectionate leriousness, 
her knowledge of the Scriptures, and her happy applica- 
tion of them to her own case. 

** The holy spark dlTine,** 

which r^enerating grace had implanted in her life, had 
kindled a flame which warmed and animated the he- 
holder. To aome, I am persuaded, her example and 
conversation were made a blessing. Memory reflects 
with gratitude, whilst I write, on the profit and conso- 
lation which I individually derived from her society. 
Nor I alone. The last day will, if I err not, disclose 
farther fruits, resulting from the love of God to this 
little child ; and, through her, to others that saw her. 
And nuty not hope indulge the prospect, that this simple 
memorial of her history shall be as one arrow drawn 
from the quiver of the Almighty to reach the hearts of 
the young and the thoughtless? Direct its course, 
my God ! May the eye that reads, and the ear that 
hears, the record of little Jane, through the power of 
the Spirit of the Most High, each become the witness 
for the truth as it is in Jesus ! 

I remembered the tender solicitude of this dear child 
for her mother. I well knew what an awful contrast 
the dispositions and conduct of her parents exhibited, 
when compared with her own. 

I resolved to avail myself of the first opportunity I 
could seize to speak to the mother in the child's pre- 
sence. The woman had latterly avoided me, conscious 
of deserving, and fearful of receiving reproof. The road 
by which I usually approached the house lay, for some 
little distance, sufficiently in sight of its windows, to 
enable the woman to retire out of the way before I 
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ariiTed. There was, however, another path, throagl 
fields at the hack of the village, which, owing to th^ 
situation of the ground, allowed of an approach unper — 
ceived, till a visitor reached the very cottage itself. 

One morning, soon after the sacramental interviei^ 
related in my last paper, I chose iMs road for my 
It was preferable to me on every aoconnt The distan( 
was not quite half a mile from my house. The patl 
was retired* I hereby avoided the noise and interru] 
tion which even a village street will sometimes presents- 
to disturb the calmness of interesting meditation. 

As I passed through the diurchyard, and cast my e]ro 
on the memorable epitaph, '* Soon," I thought withixi 
me, " will my poor little Jane mingle her mouldering 
remains with this dust, and sleep with her fothers! 
Soon will the youthful tongue, which now lisps hosannsj 
to the Son of Bavid, and delights my heart with evi- 
dences of early piety and grace, be silent in the earth ! 
Soon shall I be called to commit her 'body to the 
ground, earth to earth, ashes to ashes, dust to dust' 
But oh! what a glorious change! Her spirit shall have 
then returned to GK)d who gave it. Her soul will he 
loining the hallelujahs of paradise, while we sing her 
requiem at the grave. And her very dust shall here 
wait, injnire and certain hope of a joyful resurrection 
from the dead." 

I went through the fields without meeting a single 
individuaL I enjoyed the retirement of my solitary 
walk. Various surrounding objects contributed to 
excite useful meditation, connected with the great sub- 
jects of time and eternity. Here and there a drooping 
flower reminded me of the fleeting nature of mortal life. 
Sometimes a shady spot taught me to look to Him who 
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uulow in the day-tiBie finom the beat, and for a 
lefcige, and foi a oofrert finom stoim and finxn 
f a wonn crept mcam my path, I saw an emblem 
f as I am now; and the winged insects, fluttering 
inbeams, led me oomparatiyely to r^ect on what 
tohe hereafter, 

ipactoos numsion of a rich neighbour appeared 
right hand as I walked: (m mj left were the 
of the poOT. The drnreh spire pointing to 
a little beyond, seemed to say to both the rich 
poor, " Set your affections on things above, not 
^ on the earth." 

lese objects afforded me useful meditation ; and 
ined an increased value, as such, because they 
ly road to the house of little Jane, 
now arrived at the stile nearly adjoining her 
I. The upper window was open, and I soon 
ished the sound of voices: I was glad to hear 
the mother. I entered the house door unper- 
)y those above stairs, and sat down below, not 
as yet to interrupt a conversation which quiddy 
my ear. 

ihssrl mother! I have not long to liv& My 
Q be veiy short But I must, indeed I must, 
sthing for your sake, before I die. mother! 
e a soul— you have a soul ; and what will become 
ten you die? my mother! I am so uneasy 
)ur soul — " 

dear ! I shall lose my child—she will di&— and 
all I do when you are gone, my Jenny?" She 
iloud. 

/her, think about your souL Have not yoa 
dthat?" 
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^' Tes, I have been a wicked creature, and hated aD 
that was good. What can I do?" 

** Mother, you must pray to God to pardon you for 
Christ's sake. Tou must pray." 

t*^ Jenny, my child, I cannot pray: I never did pray in 
all my life. I am too wick^ to pray." 

" Mother, I have been wanting to speak to you a long 
time ; but I was afinod to do it. Tou <Md not like me to 
say anything about religion, and I did not know how to 
begin. But indeed, mother, I must speak now, or it 

may be too late. I wish Mr. was here, for he 

coiUd talk to you better than I can. But perhaps you 
will think of what I say, poor as it is, when I am dead. 
I am but a young child, and not fit to speak about such 
things to anybody. Bat, nother, you belong to me, and 
I cannot bear to think of your perishing for ever. My 
Lord and Saviour has shown hm my own sin and corrup- 
tions: he loved me, and gave himself for me: he died, 
and he rose again: I want to praise him for it for ever 
and ever. I hope I shall see him in heaven ; but I want 
to see you there too, mother. Do, pray do, leave ofl 
swearing, and other bad ways : go to church, and heal 
our minister speak about Jesus Christ, and what he has 
done for wicked sinners. He wishes well to souls. He 
taught me the way, and he will teach you, mother. 
Why did you always go out of the house when he was 
coming? Do not be angry with me, mother; I only 
speak for your good. I was once as careless as you are 
about the things of God. But I have seen my error. I 
was in the broad road leading to destruction, like many 
other children in the parish ; and the Lord saw me, and 
bad mercy upon me." 
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" Yes, my child, you were always a good girl, and 
minded your book." 

*^ No, mother, no ; not always. I cared nothing about 
goodness, nor my Bible, till the minister came and sent 
for us, as you know, on Saturday afternoons. Don't you 
remember, mother, that at first you did not like me to 
go, and said you would have no such godly ^ puma doings 
about your house ; and that I had better play about the 
streets and fields, than be laughed at and made game of 
for pretending to be so good? Ah, mother, you did not 
know what I went for, and what Qod designed for me 
and my poor sinful soul ! But, thank God, I did go, and 
there learned the way of salvation. Mother, I wish you 
had learned too." 

As I listened to this affecting conversation, it appeared 
to me, from the tone and manner of the mother's voice, 
that she was more under the influence of temporary 
grief, on account of her child's extreme illness, than 
sincere sorrow from any real sense of her sins. I how- 
ever hoped the best, and rejoiced to hear such weighty 
and important exhortation dropping from her daughter's 
lips. I felt that present circumstances rendered it far 
more valuable than my own could have been. 

I have often, since that time, seen the wicked and 
careless much afi'ected, while sitting by the dying bed 
of a near relative: I have witnessed their temporary 
acknowledgments of sin, and heard their professions of 
amendment But, after a short season, all has passed 
away like the morning dew. The friend has been buried 
out of sight. The world and its cares, the flesh and its 
sins, have returned with new temptations, and the 
eloquence of iniquity has prevailed over the voice of 
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truth. *' The dog has retomed to his vomit, and the 
BOW to her wallowing in the mire." 

On the other hand, how frequently have the death- 
beds of true belieyers been blessed to the eye-witness oi 
the triumphs of grace over sin, death, and hell! Often 
has the careless bystander received the first saying 
impression of divine truth, whilst the dying Christian 
has experienced and testified the supports of love and 
mercy in the tiying hour. At such seasons, faith wields 
a bright and burning torch, which occasionally softens 
the hardest and warms the coldest heart. The expres- 
sions of that heavenly consolation and devout solicitude, 
which the Holy Spirit vouchsafes to some, thus become 
the happy means of grace and blessing for the conversion 
and edification of others. 

" He that hath an ear, let him bear what the Spirit 
saith unto the churches !" 

At this moment the house-door opened, and a younger 
child, a brother of Jane's, came in. The mother asked 
from above who it was : the boy replied ; and, without 
further inquiry, she remained in the chamber. I beck- 
oned to the lad to sit down quietly ; and thus it still 
remained unknown that I was below. 

" Mother," continued Jane, " that is my brother, and 
will soon be your only remaining child. Do, pray, 
encourage him to follow good ways. Send him to Mr. 

, and he will be kind to him, as he has been to me. 

He is a wild boy, but I hope he will be brought to think 
about his soul in, time. Those naughty, wicked boys 
teach him to swear and fight, and run after all manner 
of eviL Lord, help him to flee from the wrath to 
come ! " 

I made a sign to the boy to listen to what his sistei 
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aud concerning him. He seemed to hear with atten- 
tion, and a tear dropped down his cheek. 

'* Aj, Jenny, it is to be hoped he will, and that we 
shall all likewise." 

** Mother, then you must flee to Christ. Nothing you 
can do will save you without that. Tou must repent 
and turn from sin : without the grace of God you cannot 
do it ; but seek, and you shall find it Do, for your own 
sake, and for my sake, and my little brother's sake." 

The woman wept and sobbed without replying. I 
now thought it time to appear, went to the bottom of 
^he stairs, and said, *' May a friend come up?" 

"Mer(7 on me!" said the mother, ''there is Mr. 



J9 



" Gome in, sir," said Jane ; *' I am very glad you are 
come now. Mother, set a chair." 

The woman looked confused. Jane snuled as I en- 
tered, and welcomed me as usual. 

"I hope I shall be foigiven, both by mother and 
daughter, for haying remained so long below stairs, 
during the cenyersation which has just taken place. I 
came in the hope of finding you together, as I have had 
a wish for some time past to speak to you, Sarah, on the 
same subjects about which, I am happy to say, your 
daughter is so anxious. You have long neglected these 
things, and I wished to warn you of the danger of your 
state ; but Jenny has said all I could desire, and I now 
solemnly ask you, whether you are not much affected by 
your poor child's futhful conversation? Tou ought to 
have been her teacher and instructor in the ways of 
righteousness, whereas she has now become yours, 
Happy, however, will it be for you if you are wise, and 
consider your latter end, and the things which belong 
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to your peace, before they are hidden firom your eyesi 
Look at your dying child, and think of yonr other and 
only remaining one, and gay whether this sight does not 
call aloud upwi you to hear aod fear." 

Jane's eyes were filled with tears whilst I spoke. 
The woman hsng her head down, but betrayed some 
emotions df dkdike at the plain dealing used towards 
her. 

" My child, Jewiy," sud I, " how are you to-day?" 

'* Sir, I have been talkkig a good deal, and feel rather 
faint and weary, but my mmd has been very easy and. 
happy since I last saw jrou. I am quite willing to die, 
when the Lord sees fit. I ha^e no wish to live except 
it be to see my friends in a better way before I depart 
Sir, I used to be afraid to speak to them ; but I feel to- 
day as if I could hold my peace no longer, and I must 
tell them what the Lord !»ui done for my soul, and what 
I feel for theirs." 

There was a firmness, I may say a dignity with which 
this was uttered that surprised me. The character of 
the child seemed to be lost in that of the Christian ; her 
natural timidity yielded to a holy assurance of manner 
resulting from her own inward consolations, mingled 
with spiritual desire for her mother's welfare. This pro- 
duced a flush upon her otherwise pallid countenance, 
which in no small degree added to her interesting ap- 
pearance. The Bible lay open before her as she sat up. 
in the bed. With her right hand she enclosed bei 
mother's. 

"Mother, this book you cannot read; you should 
therefore go constantly to church, that you may hear it 
explained. It is God's book, and tells us the way to 
heaven ; I hope you will learn and mind it : with God'i 
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blessing it may save your sooL Do think of that, 
mother, pray da I am soon going to die. Give this 
BiUe U> my brother ; and will you be so kind, sir, as to 
instract him ? Mother, remember what I say, and this 
gentleman is witness : there is no salvation for sinners 
like yon and me but in the blood of Christ ; he is able to 
save to the uttermost; he will save all that come to him; 
he waits to be gradous ; cast younelf upon his mercy. I 
wish— I wish— I— I— I—'' 

She was quite oyepoome, uid sank away in a kind of 
fiunting fit 

Her mother observed, that she would now probably 
remain insensible for some time beliMre sbe recovered. 

I improved this interval in a serious address to the 
woman, and then prepared to take my departure, per- 
cdving that Jane was too much exhausted for further 
conversation at that time. 

As I was leaving the room, the child said faintly, 
'* Gome again soon, sir; my time is very short." 

** I returned home by the same retired road which I 
had before chosen. I silently meditated on the eminent 
proofs of piety and futh which were just afforded me in 
the scene I had witnessed. 

Surely, I thought, this is an extraordinary child! 
What cannot grace accomplish ? Is it possible to doubt 
after this, who is the alone Author and Finisher of sal- 
vation ; or from whom cometh every good and perfect 
gift ? How rich and free is the mercy of Jehovah ! 
Hath not he '* chosen the weak things of this world to 
confound the things wliich are mighty 9 " Let no flesh 
glory in his presence: but "he that glorieth, let Lim 
glory in the Lord." 
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PART VL 

The truth and ezoell^ioe of the religion of Jesos GhrisI 
appear to be remarkably established by the union of 
similarity with variety, in the effect which it produces 
on the hearts and lives of true believers. In the grand 
and essential features of Christian experience, the whole 
household of God possess an universal sameness of char- 
acter, a fiunily Ukeness, which distinguishes them from 
all the world besides : yet in numerous particukro, there 
also exists a beautiful variety. 

On the one hand, in the aged and the young, in the 
wise and the unlearned, in tiie rich and the poor; in 
those of stronger and weaker degrees oi mental capacity, 
in more sanguine or more sedate dispositions ; and in a 
multitude of otherwise varying circumstances, there is a 
striking conformity of principles and feeling to Christ, 
and to each other. Like the flowers' of the field and the 
garden, they are " all rooted and grounded " in the soil 
of the same earth ; tliey are warmed by the same sun, 
refreshed by the same air, and watered by the same 
dews. They each derive nourishment, growth, and in- 
crease from the same life-giving Source. As the flower 
puts forth its leaves and petals, adorns the place whidi 
it inhabits with its beauty, and possesses an internal 
system of qualities, whereby it is enabled to bring forth 
its seed or fruit in the appointed season ; so does the 
Christian. 

But, on the other hand, like the flowers also, some 
Christians may be said to grow on the mountain tops, 
some in valleys, some in the waters, and others in diy 
ground. Different colours, forms, and sizes, distinguish 
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them firom each other, and produce a diversity of char- 
acter and appearance which affords a delightful yarietj, 
both for the purposes of use and beauty. Tet is that 
Tarietj perfectly consistent with their essential unity of 
nature in the yegetable kingdom, to which they all 
equally belong. 

In another particular they likewise resemble. They 
both die a natural death. The Lord ever preserves " a 
seed to serve him," from generation to generation ; for 
as one disappears, another springs up to supply his place. 
But ** it is appointed unto all men once to di&" — ^Man 
" Cometh forth like a flower and is cut down : he fleeth 
also as a shadow, and continueth not." — '' All flesh is as 
grass, and all the glory of man as the flower of the grass. 
The grass withereth, and the flower thereof falleth 
away." 

In the midst of such diversity of Christian characters 
there is much to love and admire. I have selected 
the case of little Jane, as one not undeserving of no- 
tice. 

It 18 true, she was only a diild— a very poor child — 
but a child saved by Divine grace, enlightened with the 
purest knowledge, and adorned with imaffected holiness; 
she was a child, humble, meek, and lowly. She *' found 
grace in the eyes of the Lord" while she was on earth ; 
andy I doubt not, will be seen on his right hand at the 
last day. As such, there is preciousness in the char- 
acter, which will account for my attempting once more 
to write concerning her, and describe her last moments 
before she went to her final rest. 

At a very early hour on the morning of the following 
day, I was awoke by the arrival of a messenger, bring- 
ing an earnest request that I would immediately go 
(M) 14 
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to the child, as her end appeared to be just approach* 

iug. 

It was not yet day when I left my house to obey the 
summons. The morning star shone conspicuously dear. 
The moon cast a mild light over the prospect, but gra- 
dually diminished in brightness as the eastern sky became 
enlightened. The birds were begmning their songs, and 
seemed ready to welcome the sun's approach. The dew 
plentifully covered the fields, and hung suspended in 
drops from the trees and hedges. A few early labooieis 
appeared in the lanes, travelling towards the scene of 
their daily occupations. 

All besides was still and calm. My mind, as I pro- 
ceeded, was deeply exercised by thoughts concern- 
ing the affecting event which I expected soon to wit- 
ness. 

The rays of the morning star were not so beautiful in 
my sight, as the spiritual lustre of this young Christian*! 
character. '* Her night was fiur spent ;" the morning o( 
a ** better day was at hand." The sun of eternal 
blessedness was ready to break upon her soul with rising 
glory. Like the moon, which I saw above me, this 
child's exemplary deportment had gently cast a useful 
light over the neighbourhood where she dwelt Like 
this moon she had for a season been permitted to shine 
amidst the surrounding darkness ; and her rays were 
also reflected from a luminary, in whose native splen- 
dour her own would quickly be blended and lost. 

The air was cool, but the breezes of the morning were 
refreshing, and seemed to foretell the approach of a 
beautiful day. Being accustomed, in my walks, to look 
for subjects of improving thought and association, I 
found them in every direction around me as I hastened 
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onwards to the house where Jane lay, waiting for a dis- 
missal firom her earthlj dwelling. 

I felt that the twilight gravitj of nature was, at that 
hour, peculiarlj appropriate to the drcumstanoes of the 
case ; and the more so, because that twilight was signifi* 
dntly adorned with the brilliant sparklings of the star on 
one hand, and the dear, pale lustre of the waning moon 
on the other. 

When I anriyed at the house, I found no one below ; 
I paused a few minutes, and heard the gurVa voice yery 
fidntly saying, " Do you think he will come ? I should 
be 80 glad — BO very glad to see him before I die." 

I ascended the stairs— her father, mother, and brother, 
together with the elderly woman before spoken of, were 
in the chamber. Jane's countenance bore the marks of 
speedy dissolution. Tet, although death was manifest 
ui the languid features, there was something more than 
ever interesting in the whole of her external aspect. 
The moment she saw me, a renewed vigour beamed in 
her eye ; grateful affection sparkled in the dying face. 

Although she had spoken just before I entered, yet 
for some time afterwards she was silent, but never took 
her eyes o£f me. There was animation in her look — 
there was more — something like a foretaste of heaven 
seemed to be felt, and gave an inexpressible character 
of spiritual beauty, even in death. 

At length she said, **This is very kind, sir— I am 
going fast— I was afraid I should never see you again in 
this world." 

I said, " My child, are you resigned to die ?" 

" Quite.'' 

" Where is your hope ?" 

She lifted up her finger, pointed to heaven, and thoB 
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directed the same downward to her own heart, saying 
Buooessively as she did so, '* Christ there, and Christ 
liere:' 

These words, aooompanied by the action, spoke her 
meaning more solemnly than can easily be conceived. 

A momentary spasm took place. Looking towards 
her weeping mother, she said, '* I am very cold — ^but it 
is no matter— it will soon be over—" 

She closed her eyes for about a minute, and, on open- 
ing them again, said, ** I wish, sir, when I am gone, 
you would tell the other children of the parish -how good 
the Lord has been to me, a poor sinner— tell them, that 
they who seek him early will find him — ^tell them, that 
the ways of sin and ignorance are the ways to ruin and 
hell — and pray tell them, sir, from me, that Christ is 
indeed the Way, the Truth, and the Life — ^he will in 
no wise cast out any that come. Tell them that I, a 
poor girl—" 

She was quite exhausted, and sunk for a while into a 
torpid state, from which, however, she recovered gradu- 
ally, uttering these expressions: ''Where am I? — I 
thought I was going— Lord, save me !" 

" My dear child, you will soon be for ever in His arms 
who is now guiding you by his rod and sta£f through 
the valley of the shadow of death." 

'' I believe so, indeed I do," said she ; " I long to be 
with him ! — Oh, how good, how great, how merciful !— 
Jesus, save me, help me through this last trial ! " 

She then gave one hand to her father, the other tf 
her mother, and said, ** Gk)d bless you, God bless you- 
seek the Lord — think of me when I am gone — ^it ms 
be for your good — remember your souls — oh, for Christ 
sake remember your souls— then all may be well— y 
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eumot know what I have felt for both of you— Lord, 
pardon and save mj dear father and mother ! " 

She then took hold of her brother's hand, saying. 
" Thomas, I beg you to leave oflf your bad ways— read 
the Bible — I give you mine— I have found it a precious 
book. Do you i^t remember our little brother, who 
died some years since? — ^he was praying to the last 
moment of his life. Learn to pray while you are in 
health, and you will find the comfort and power of it 
when you come to die ; but, first of all, pray for a new 
heart— without it you will never see God in heaven — 
your present ways lead to misery and ruin — may the 
Lord turn your heart to love and follow him ! " 
To the other woman she said, ** I thank you, Dame 

K , for all your kindness since I have been ill — ^you 

have been a Christian friend to me, and I hope that the 
Lord will remember you for it, according to his rich 
mercy: — you and I have many a time talked together 
about death ; and though I am the youngest, he calls me 
first to pass through it: but, blessed be his name, I am 
not terrified. I once thought I could never die without 
fear ; but indeed I feel quite happy, now it is come ; and 
so will you, if you trust him — ^he is the God both of the 
old and the yodng." 

" Ah, my child 1" said the woman, " I wish I was as 
fit to die as you are ; but I fear that will never be — ^my 
sins have been many, very many." 
*' Christ's blood cleanseth from all sin," said the child. 
At this moment, instead of growing weaker, through 
the fatigue of so much speaking, she seemed to gather 
fresh strength. She turned to me with a look of sur- 
prising earnestness and animation, saying, 
" You, sir, have been my best friend on earth— you 
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have taoght me the way to heaven, and I love and thank 
you for it — jou have home with my weakness and my 
ignorance — ^you have spoken to me of the love of Christ, 
and he has made me to feel it in my heart— I shall see 
him face to £Eu;e~he will never leave me nor forsake me— 
he is the same, and changes not Dear sir, God bless you ! '' 

The child suddenly rose up, with an unexpected 
exertion, threw her livid, wasted arms around me, as I 
sat on the bedside, laid her head on my shoulder, and 
said distinctly, ** Gk)d bless and reward you— give thanks 
for me to him — my soul is saved — Christ is everything 
to me ! Sir, we shall meet in heaven, shall we not ?— 
Oh yes, yes — ^then all will be peace— peace — peace—" 

She sank back on the bed, and spoke no more — fetched 
a deep sigh — smiled — and died. 

At this affecting moment, the rays of the morning 
sun darted into the room, and filled my imagination 
with the significant emblem of "the tender mercy of 
our God; whereby the dayspring from on high hath 
visited us, to give light to them that sit in darkness and 
in the shadow of death, to guide our feet into the way 
of peace." 

It was a beam of light that seemed at once to describe 
the glorious change which her soul had now abready 
experienced; and, at the same time, to shed the promised 
consolations of hope over the minds of those who wit- 
nessed her departure. 

This was an incident obviously arising from a natural 
cause ; but one which irresistibly connected itself with 
the spiritual circumstances of the case. 

For some time I remained silently gazing on the 
breathless corpse, and could hardly persuade myself that 
Jane was indeed no longer there. 
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Am I retomed homeward, I found it difficult to repress 
the strong feelings of affection which such a scene had 
ezdted. Neither did I wish it Religion, reason, and 
experience, rather bid us indulge, in due place and 
seaBon, those tender emotions, which keep the heart 
aliye to its most yaluable sensibilities. To check them 
serres but to harden the mind, and close the avenues 
which lead to the sources of our best principles of action. 

Jesus himself icept over the foreseen sorrows of Jeru- 
salem. He wept also at the grave of his friend Lazarus. 
Such an example consecrates the tear of affection, while 
it teaches us, concerning them which are asleep, not to 
sorrow, as those which have no hope. 

I soon fell into meditation on the mysterious subject 
of the flight of a soul from this world to that of departed 
spirits. 

" Swifter than an arrow from the bow, or than the 
rays of light from the sun, has this child's spirit hastened, 
in obedience to its summons from God, to appear in his 
immediate presence. How solemn a truth is this for 
uidversal consideration ! But, * washed in the blood of 
the Lamb that was slain,' and happily made partaker of 
its purifying efficacy, she meets her welcome at the 
throne of God. She has nothing to fear from the frowns 
of divine justice. Sin, death, and hell, are all vanquished 
through the power of Him who hath made her more 
than conqueror. He will himself present her to his 
Father, as one of the purchased liEimbs of his flock— as 
one whom the Spirit of God * has sealed unto the day of 
redemption." 

" What a change for her !— from that poor tattered 
chamber to the regions of paradise !— from a bed of straw 
to the bosom of Abraham !— from poverty, sickness, and 
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pain, to eternal riches, health, and joy ! — ^&om the oon« 
dition of a decayed, weary pilgrim in this valley of tears, 
to that of a happy traveller safbly arrived at home, in 
the rest that remaineth to the people of God ! 

'< I have lost a young disciple, endeared to me by a 
truly parental tie. Tet how can I complain of that as 
lost which God has found? Her willing and welcome 
voice no longer seeks or imparts instruction here. But 
it is far better employed. The angels, who rejoiced over 
her when her soul first turned to God, who watched the 
progress of her short pilgrimage, and who have now 
carried her triumphantly to the heavenly hills, have 
abready taught her to join 

* In holy song, their own immortal strains.* 

Why then should I mourn? The whole prospect, as it 
concerns her, is filled with joy and immortality: ' Death 
is swallowed up in victory.' " 

As I looked upon the dewdrops which rested on the 
grass and hung from the branches of the trees, I observed 
that the sun's rays first filled them with beautiful and 
varied colours ; then dried them up, and they were seen 
no longer. 

Thus it was with mysell The tears which I neither 
would nor could restrain, when I first began thus to re- 
flect on the image of the dying chamber of little Jane, 
were speedily brightened by the vivid sunshine of hope 
and confidence. They then gradually yielded to the 
influence of that divine principle which shall finally 
wipe the tear from every eye, and banidi all sorrow and 
sighing for evermore. 

On the fourth day from thence, Jane was buried. I 
had never before committed a parishioner to the ground 
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with rimilar affections. The attendants were not manj, 
bat I was glad to perceiye among them some of the 
children who had been accustomed to receive my weekly 
priyate instruction along with her. 

I wished that the scene might usefully impress their 
young hearts, and that Qod would bless it to their 
edification. 

As I stood at the head of the grave, during the ser- 
vice, I connected past events, which had occurred in the 
churchyard, with the present. In this spot Jane first 
learned the value of that gospel which saved her soul. 
Not many yards from her own burial-place, was the 
epitaph which has already been described as the first 
means of affecting her mind with serious and solemn 
conviction. It seemed to stand at this moment as a 
peculiar witness for those truths which its lines pro- 
claimed to every passing reader. Such an association 
of objects produced a powerful effect on my thoughts. 

The evening was serene — nothing occurred to interrupt 
the quiet solemnity of the occasion. 

" Peace" was the last word little Jane uttered while 
living; and peace seemed to be inscribed on the farewell 
scene of the grave where she was laid. A grateful 
remembrance of that peace revives in my own mind, as 
I write these memoriiJs of it ; and oh may that peace 
which passeth all understanding be in its most perfect 
exercise, when I shall meet her again at the last day! 

Attachment to the spot where this young Christian 
lay, induced me to plant a yew-tree close by the head 
of her grave, adjoining the eastern wall of the church. 
I designed it as an eveigreen monument of one who was 
dear to memory. The young plant appeared healthy 
for a while, and promised by its outward vigour long to 
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retain its station. But it withered soon afterwards, and^ 
like the child whose grave it pointed out to notice, early 
faded away and died. 

The yew-tree proved a frail and short-lived monument. 
But a more lasting one dwells in my own heart. And 
perhaps this narrative may he permitted to transmit 
her memory to other generations, when the hand and 
heart of the writer shall he cold in the dust 

Perchance some, into whose hands these pages may 
fall, will be led to cultivate their spiritual young plants 
with increased hopes of success, in so arduous an endea- 
voifr. May the tender blossoms reward their care, and 
bring forth early and acceptable fruit ! 

Some, who have, perhaps been accustomed to under- 
value the character of very youthful religion, may hereby 
see that the Lord of grace and glory is not limited in the 
exercise of his power by age or circumstance. It some- 
times appears in the displays of Qod's love to sinners, 
as it does in the manifestations of his works in the 
heavens, that the least of the planets moves in the 
nearest course to the sun; and there enjoys the most 
powerful influence of his light, heat, and attraction. 

The story of this Young Oottager involves a clear 
evidence of the freeness of the operations of divine 
grace on the heart of man ; of the inseparable connection 
between true fiuth and holiness of disposition ; and of 
the simplicity of character which a real love of Christ 
transfuses into the soul. 

How many of the household of faith in every age, 

** Alike unknown to fortune and to &me,** 

have Journeyed and are now travelling to their '' dty of 
habitation," through the paths of modest obscurity and 
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slmofit unheeded piety ! It is one of the most interesting; 
employments of the Christian minister to search out 
these spiritual lilies of the yalley, whose heauty and 
fragrance are nearly concealed in their shady retreats* 
To rear the flower, to assist in unfolding its excellences, 
and bring forth its fruit in due season, is a work that 
delightfully recompenses the toil of the cultivator. 

While he is occupied in this grateful task of labouring 
in his heavenly Master's garden, some blight, some 
tempest, may chance to take away a favourite young 
blossom in a premature stage of its growth. 

If such a case should befall him, he will then, perhaps, 
as I have often done, when standing in pensive recol- 
lection at little Jane's grave, make an application, of 
these lines, which are inscribed on a gravestone erected 
in the same church-yard, and say — 

"This lovely bnd so jonng and ikir, 
Called hence by early doom, 
JItut came to show how sweet a floner 
In paradise woold bloom.** 
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As I journeyed late on a summer eyening, meditating 
on the beauties of the prospect around me, while they 
gradually faded from my sight, through the approach of 
darkness, it grew suddenly quite gloomy, and a black 
cloud hanging oyer my head threatened a heayy shower 
of rain. The big drops began to fall, and an open shed, 
adjoining to a labourer's cottage, offering me a season- 
able shelter, I dismounted from my horse, and found it 
large enough to protect him as well as myselfl 

The circumstance reminded me of the happy priyilege 
of the belieying sinner, who finds a " refuge from the 
storm, and the blast of the terrible ones, in the loye of 
his Redeemer," which prepares him "a covert from 
storm and from rain." I went in unperceiyed : the door 
ef the cottage was half open, and I heard the voices of a 
poor man, his wife, and some children within. 

I was hesitating whether to* go into the house and 
make myself known, or to enjoy in solitude a meditation 
on the foregoing comparison, which my situation had 
brought to my mind, when these words, spoken in a 
calm and affectionate tone, struck me with mingled 
pleasure and surprise, and determined me not to inter- 
rupt the conversation : 

'* Indeed, wife, you are in the wrong. Riches would 
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never make us happier, so long as the Lord sees it good 
that we should be poor." 

" Well," repb'ed the wife, " I can see no harm in 
wishing for more money and better living than we have 
at present. Other people have risen in the world ; and 
why should not we? There's neighbour Sharp has done 
well for his feunily, and, for anything I can see, will be 
one of the richest fumers in the parish, if he lives ; and 
everybody knows he was once as poor as we are : while 
you and I are labouring and toiling firom morning to 
night, and can but just get enough to fill our children's 
mouths, and keep ourselves coarsely clothed, and hardly 
that" 

" Wife," answered the man, "having food and rai- 
ment, let us therewith be content And if it please God 
that ev^i these things should fall short, let us submit 
ourselves to God in patience and well-doing, for he gives 
us more than we deserve." 

" There, now you are got to preaching again," said 
the woman ; " you never give me an answer, but you 
must always go to your Bible to help you out" 

"And where can I go so well?" replied the hus- 
band. "Is it not God's own word for our instruc- 
tion?" 

" Well, that may be, but I don't like so much of it," 
answered she. 

" And I do not like so little of it as I see and hear 
from you," returned the man. 

'^ Why, that book has taught me, that it is an honour 
and comfort to be a poor man ; and, by the blessing of 
the Spirit of God, I believe and feel it to be true. I 
have, through mercy, always been enabled to get the 
bread of honest industry, and so have you; and though 
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wi children feed upon brown bread, and we cannot af- 
ford to buy them fine clothes, like some of our vain neigh- 
bours, to pamper their pride with ; yet, bless the Lord, 
they are as heklthy and clean as any in the parish. Wliy 
then should you complain? Godliness with content- 
ment is great gain ? " 

" An honour and a comfort to be a poor man, indeed ! 
What nonsense you talk ! What sort of honour and 
comfort can that be ? I am out of patience with you, 
man," the wife sharply cried out. 

" I can prove it ! " replied he. 

" How?'' returned his partner, in no very pleasant 
tone of voice. 

** My dear," said the gpod man, *' hear me quietly^ 
and I will tell you.'' 

^* I think it an honour, and I feel it a comfort, to be 
in that very station of life which my Saviour Jesus 
Christ was in before me. He did not come into the 
world as one that was rich and great, but as a poor 
man, who had not where to lay his head. I feel a bless- 
ing in my poverty, because Jesus, like me, was poor. 
Had I been a rich man, perhaps I should never have 
known nor loved hiuL 'For not many mighty, not 
many noble, are called.' God's people are chiefly found 
among the base things of the world, and things which 
are despised. This makes my poverty to be my com- 
fort. 

" Besides, hath not Gk>d chosen the poor of this world, 
rich in faith, and heirs of the kingdom which he hath 
promised to them that love him ? This thought makes 
my poverty also to be my honour. 

** Moreover, to the poor the gospel was and is preached, 
smd to my heart's delight I find it to be true, every 
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Sunday of my life. And is it not plain, all the neigh-, 
bourhood through, that while so many of our rich far- 
mers, and tradesmen, and squires, are' quite careless, or 
set their faces against the ways of God, and are dead to 
everything that is gracious and holy ; a great number of 
the poorest people are converted and live? I honour 
the rich for their station, but I do not envy them for 
their possessions. I cannot forget what Christ once said, 
* How hardly shall they that have riches enter into the. 
kingdom of God ! ' 

'* Oh ! my dear wife, if you did but know how to set 
a right value upon the precious promises which God has 
made to the poor, how thankful should I be I 

'* The expectation of the poor shall not perish. He 
delivereth the poor and needy from him that spoileth 
him. He has prepared of his goodness for the poor. 
The poor among men shall rejoice in the holy one. For 
he hecame poor, that we, through his poverty might be 
rich ; not in gold, but in grace. 

'* These promises comfort my soul, and would make 
me happy, even if I were deprived of that which I now 
enjoy. I can trust my Saviour for this world as well as 
for the next. He that spared not his own Son, but de- 
livered him up for us all, how shall he not with him also 
freely give us all things 1 

" The Lord of his mercy bless you, my dear Sarah, 
with the grace of a contented mind ! " 

Here the gracious man stopped : and whether affected 
by her husband's discourse, or by any other cause, I 
know not, but she made no reply. He then said, '* Oome, 
children, it is our time for rest ; shut the door and let us 
go to prayer." 

" Forgive me," said I, laying hold of the door, as the 
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child was obeying her father's orders, " if t ask leave to 
make one in your family devotions, before I travel hdsie* 
ward. I have h^d you, my friend, when yon knew.it 
not, and bless God for the sermon which you have this 
night preached to my heart.*' 

The honest labourer blushed for a moment at this un- 
expected intrusion and declaration, but immediately 
said, " Sir, you are welcome to a poor man's dwelling, 
if you come in the name of the Lord.*' 

I just looked round at the wife, who seemed to be 
startled at my sudden appearance, and the six fine chil- 
dren who sat near her, and then said, '* Tou were going 
to pray ; I must beg of you, without regarding me, to go 
on, as if I were not here." 

The man, whom I could not but love and reverence, 
with a simple, unafifected, modest, and devout demean- 
our, did as I requested him. His prayer was full of 
tender affection and sincerity, expressed with great 
Scriptural propriety, and was in all respects such as be- 
came the preacher of those sentiments which I had over- 
heard him deliver to his wife just before. 

When he had finished, each of his children, accord- 
ing to the good old patriarchal custom of better days, 
kneeled down before him in turn to receive a father's 
blessing. 

It was now late, and the rain was over. I gave the 
poor man my blessing, and received his in return. I 
wished them good night, and went onwards to my own 
home, reflecting, with much self-abasement of heart, 
what an honour and comfort it is to be a poor man, rich 
in faith. 
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